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PREFACE. 



• Legends are of the highest an* 
Equity, and any attempt to trace 
their Origin, would not only be at- 
tended with the greatest difficulty, 
but eVen, we may venture to say, be 
found impossible. It is no^ the in- 
tention of tlie Editor to make such 
an attempt, but merely to relate suc^h 
Legends as have come to his know- 
ledge, and present the greatest in- 
terest, cither an account of their 
antiquity, by which they have, in a 
manner, become consecrated ; or on 
account of the fanciful, strange, and 
unaocountable contexture of the 
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various events with which they 
abound. 

There iis hardly any Tfraveller iti 
Wales, who has not heard, at least, 
of the titles ipf som^ of those an- 
cient traditionary tales, which every 
grandmother, on a cold winter even- 
ing, repeats to her grandchtldrei^ 
sitting round the hlaziiig hearths 
Whether they ever had the curiosity 
to listen to those wonderful^ teruor- 
sttiking rektions is ar malter of 
doubt— their works being entirely 
^lent on the subject It is not in 
the wiell-buiit house, nor firom the 
well-informed inhabitant of Wales> 
that such stories can.be kamt ; it is 
in the thatched cottage, among, we 
might say, the primitive Welsh> who 
have- carefully preserved and trans*- 
mitted from geojeiatioa to genera- 
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tion^ from graiidinotber to gTand"^ 
child, every tak, story, legeod, of 
dittyj Avfakh t^ey h^ leceWed from 
their ancestors, that authentic in^ 
£brmatioa can be gathered, and from 
t^i^e genuine sources, that the £dito9 
h^ I»een enabled^ in an intercourse 
of several y^ars^ to obtain- the col* 
lection which he no^v oflfers* to the 
{>Hblip. . * 

^ Th{^aconsidemblef\indof:entec-f 
lainment.may be^ found in these 
kind of tales, we, believe every perf^ 
son who stiH remembers the days of 
his infancy — and JlsUees meminme 
Jttm^ — ^wilV readily allow. But,, ex* 
elusive of that pleasure, we will ven-^ 
tuie to assert^ thqiuMiwledge of those 
legendary tales i^ if not absolutely 
nei^ssary, at> least ie^tfdmely useful, 
in the perusad^c^ the. early p^etsof 
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VI 

this and other countries, whose works 
are almost always interspersed with 
ballads founded on those tales, or 
with allusions to the popular notions 
Ofthe times in which they wrote. We 
hiay say, that each Legend is a kind 
of local mythology, and that, could 
a regular connected arrangement be 
formed of all the-materials presented 
by a complete collection of them, 
it would be found equally absurd, 
equally extravagant, and yet perhapi 
equally interesting. 
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I^nic^t of tbt 'Bloon^teti putm^« 



Cn a rising eminence, cast of the river Clwyd, tri 

' rnncshtre, about two miles firom its influx into the 
fea,-are the majestic ruins of Rhuddlan castle i whicfv 
derives its name from the colour of the soil on which 
it is situate, according to Leiand, who thus deduces its 
•tyraology in his Itinerary : •* Rethlaii^ communely 

' -*' called Rudclan, cummethof Reth«>tliat ys'to.'saytr 
** cclor or pale^ redde, and glan^ that ys shorty but;. 
*» g, when glan ys set with a word preceding g, ys ex- , 
<« ploded.*'^ Camden reports it to have been built by 
Llirwellyn ap Sitshilt,a'brave and amiable prince, who^ 

'.after a reign of great glory, ia which be had gamecl 
the love of hi9 subjects, was assassinsrtod by Howel. 
|Md Meredydh, the sons of Edwyn by regular descent, 
0f Howel Dha, in hopes of gaining the crown of 
South Wales; but thetr schemes were defeated by th^ 
odium which the people manifetted towards them» and- 
fhey were obliged to fly to Ireland. He left only one. 
son, byname Gryffydh, who succeeded him,and during 
his life time made Rhuddlan his chief residence. Of 
the ruin, there are many legendary tales related ; but 

4W8, though not the most popular, is perhaps the moie 
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extravagant, and is equally credited with the fcst by 
the superstitious peasantry, who tremble to pass the 
* fuiA m. t{i€ dQsii oi extmng, wben it is believed tiiaf 
witches and ghosts are there holding their revets. 

— Stay pHgrtm 5 "whither wendst 
thou> 

Cold is the north wind tijat playa 

arouiKl the movn)ti^fiSr--hf!a?U.chiUii% the 
^0w that's wafted across the moor— «tyi 
bleaker blows the blast, cutting, keen, and 
f^»Bg, as the gstey mist of evening falls 
iifj«n the valcijr-^fpaca is jthe path jhat 
\rinds through yo» forest y upon the leaf- 
less trees hang^ the winter's hoary frost — 
siM phecrle^ tbj^ bosq«q <?f him ^om'd 
to wander along the Jonc path in such a 
Aight as this. 

Turn thee^ pilgrim f and bend thy 

^iep to Rhuddlao's ruined yralls, wb«Pe 
Ihou mayffi undisturlDcd, waste the glocony 
^ight, and take the morning to crqoy the 
rfoad. 

— — Pious hermit ! knowst thou npt 
from duiky vft ua|Ui return of iQoro^, that 



d by Google 



tortured spirits in yon castle rove ? E'eij 
fiowy the blood runs chill within my veins^ 
while I do think on what I've seen. Such 
groans have met my ears — such sights my 
eyes— *and screams ami riotous laughs min* 
gled with the winds that whistled through 
the broken arches of the courts — e'en now^ 
the sweat of terror dews my brow^ and 
languid beat» my heart. 

■ Say, Didst thou penetrate the hall > 

. 1 did fandyon the hearth, light some 

dried leaves, to warm my shivering frame« 
I spread my wallet's fare upon the ground—* 
with joyfol heart, began to merry make — 
but angry spirits broke upon my glee, and 
fearful noises hailed my livid cheek. In^ 
stantly I dropped upon my trembling 
knee, and told my beads ; but the scream>s 
increased; — a ray of flame shot through 
the room, and before me stood a warrioi;^ 
ill complete armour clad — his casque was 
down,, and above his brow there waved a 
blood-red plume. No wordiie spake^ bu|t 
looked.upon me with'earnestnjessj his eyo 
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#a9 as the«loe is, black— -as the basflislc^s 
fescinatkig*— his cheek was wan anddeatfi— 
Kke, ' I would have fled, but my feet seem-* 
td etu:bained to the ground, and my heare 
feared to beat against my bosom. Atthi^ 
moment, a female voice I heaid) that loud-- 
ly sotinded in the hall.../* I eome, Erilda,*^ 
eried the rcd-pkmied knight 5 and hi-» 
stantly vanished. Agam were the scream* 
Repeated 5 and showers of blood felt upon 
th6 marble flooring on which I stood.^ — . 
My veins were filled with icicles from my 
heart; but, rendiered desperate by fear, in 
the midst of the most horriWe bowlings, 
1 flewj and the expiring embers of my fire 
casting a faint fight, guided me along the 
^Hwirts, through which I darted with' the 
rapidify of lightning. Venerable hermit, 
a^ain I dare not trust myself in Rhudd-.- 
Imi's walls. I have opposed* my bosom to 
the Sa*btt's sword, and never trfemWed ; — 
I hate braved dangers fbr my country, and 
was never known to fear ;^— birt I dare not 
fece the spirits of the angry Cfwyd. 
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. The hcnmt sowied* 

• ♦ ■ ' ' Thou 9cn^ yon rock^which^ throM 
tening^ bangs above the rurer-^— which,' 
slowly rippkng aloRg; now }ar«9 agakitl 
its bmken i^d^. Iti tbe bosom of that 
rock^ I dwdh. Peace Is^ it& bimaiee. My 
cell is humble-^but boapitable ; and m ltd 
lap the weary pi}gtim baa often found re^ 
pose. Reet thou with me this, night td 
share it, friend, and eke my frugal nieah ^ 

r Hbly father, with joy I fo!k>«i» 

you j hunger and fatigne doth tore oppresa 
xne; and my wearied limbs almost refiwe 
their wonted office^ 

• The venerable hermit conducted him 
to his^ cell, which was clean^— his* meal 
was wholesome. The pilgrim ate of thd 
firugid repast;* and a ebrystal water, spr!ng-> 
]a3g from, the rcMsk, was tbe^ beverage on 
whicb the man of piety regaled. This 
was profiered in a radcly^cawed woodeeti 
bowl to his guest, who drank, and fell; 
i^Ueved. He now drew his stool near tbe 
hearth, on which the ^^gol biased; an4 
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the hermit^ to beguile the moment?^ and 
tsemove the f^r which occupied his com« 
panion's breast^ thus related of the Knight 
of the Blood-red Pkime^ aad the fair EliriMa^ 
> HioH oa the walk of Rhuddtan> 
waved the black fiag of deatl^-— Loud the 
bell of the neighbouring priory toUed the 
solemn knell, which everj' vale re-echoed 
round, and the sad response iioated to tte 
ear through each passing gale^— The monks^ 
in solenin voice, sung a mass for the ever* 
lasting repose of the deceased — ^A thousand- 
tapers illumined the chapel — and boun* 
teously was the dole distributed to the sur-^ 
rounding poor. The evenmg blast was 
keen — the grey mist circled the moun-^ 
tain's craggy brow— and thin flakes of 
snow beat in the traveller's face, while 
cold and shivering airs wafted his dodc 
aside* .Sir Rhyswick the Hardy, heard/ 
as he advanced, the echo of the distant 
bell; and spurring his mettled steed, with 
heart harbouring many fears, pursued hii^' 
course fleetly through the forests. 
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. ^ Use speed. Sir Kaight !*' cried a voiar^ 
in his ear : *? I^berta dies V* 

- Rbys^dt turhod paAe# 

- *^ Egbcrta's bosom's c©ld>" contintwd 
the voice, " and vain will be your sighs^'* 

The Ksdgfat ia duma^ checked hi8 horse, 
and tneiioed his beaduto whence he thought 
the sound proceeded ; - bat nothing met bii> 
eye ; aU was vacant b^ore him, and only* 
tiie quiiaenng bott^, fanned by the bree^e^ 
was heard. Rather farmed, again he set 
spurs $0' the sides of hi^ steed — still the 
«novu wafr drifited ia his face. Night was 
jBow uiheted to the heavens, and it was 
with diffioalty he could maintain the path 
lliat branched through the forest. The 
webrwingad bat bniihe4 by his ear, in 
bar circubir flight; and the ominous 
acreeeh-ow), straining her throat, pro* 
claimed the dissolution of the deceased. 
> Sir Rhyawick heaved a sigh j a melan- 
choly tbM^t stole ^oss his brain, and, 
arriving at tte baoaks of the Clwyd, he 
bdxeld, with, tcettkblmgi. the maoy tapers 
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m tbe jpTiory of Rhuddlaii, tod hesird 
more distinct the solemn belli 

*^ Egberta is no more,'* cried the voice 
that liad before accosted him y ^^ Egberta* 
h in Heaven;'^ 

The Knight turned round; but^ behold^ 
ing no one, and s^o^zed by the predic«^. 
lion, again he rouzed bis steed, and Aewf^ 
pale and breathless, to the castle* He^ 
blew the loud horn suspended at the gate 
pf Twr Silod, the strong tower which stands;^ 
upon^ the bank» oS thi^xii^ ;- and the Umd- 
blast echoing, in* the oouits, aroused, thc' 
ominous bird that had al^bted on tbcr 
battlements, who, flapping ber beavy^ 
wings, resumed her flight, uttering a wild? 
discordant scream. The portal was opened* 
to receive him ; and Sir Rhyswick entered,, 
through a long range of vassals^ habited ii^. 
piournful weeds* 

'^ Is the prediction true, then ?'* he ex- 
claimed ; and, rushing to the apartment of 
Egberta, found her cold and breathless: 
The colour that onoe adoraed her cheeky 
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mis faded— her eyes were shrftudcd-* 

.-and^her lips became more and more pale^ 

cfrom which Ihe last breath had so lately 

issued, A serene smtie mantled her couu* 

:tenance— her locks were eareiblly bound 

tin coaet^bandfl^^her corpse was prepared 

Jot tb£.«artih— -and two monks sat on each 

«ide of her, offering up their holy pray ess 

for her repose. Sir Uhyswick, overcome 

by the unexpected «igbt^ with a groan of 

.anguish^ fainted iipan tlie couch. Some 

.servants that hAd.attecided him from the 

halli conveyed hhn in a «iate of insensi-> 

bility to bi^ chtaiber ; and^ the next day^ 

;tbe body of the virtuous I^berta was de-i 

.posited in ibe chftpd^of the castb^ Maidens 

strewed, the path with flowers^ along which 

their sainted lady was borne; and some 

monks from the priory sung a solemn 

dirge over her<— bare-headed ^md with their 

^rms <roased upon their bourns. The 

fjur Erildawith her dwb hands decked the 

person of. her mother witli flowers ; and 

jt^ck ilower.was moksl with a dai^hter-s 
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^ar«. A tiequfciti) chauhted by the tnonto^ 
And in whicti the msud^ts jcfined> closeii 
the ceremony; mnd Eiitda^ with o]iprese(^ 
heart, retiirned to the castle. - ^ 

Sir Rhy8wick,wii0^egrirf woaWtuitperi- 
•rmt him t& attend thfe ittiiereid vk^,ipt^s9d 
the aflfection»te girl lo hist>asoin 5 atid they 
sought mutual consolation ih each other* 

Rhyswick the Hardy, was the friend anid 
faroarite of his Prince 5 he had foiigHt 
in all the wars of his country, since thfe 
first moment ke couW hurl the'^ar-^ 
victory had ^ver* attended ^is arms j bilt 
now^ hki beard 'W^ls Bfl^r«d^'er with age-i- ' 
peace was restored to th^ kmd, and he haU 
hoped, at fihuddlan, in the bosom of bh 
Egbtrta, to passJ away his few remaining 
jrears. BlkMyn ap Cynvyn had united \h 
himsdf hy conquest, ! the sovereignty 6i 
Gwyncdd, or North Wrfes, with Powy^, 
and thus had temiinated a war that had 
long threatened destruction to either tw- 
tiem. With pleasure did- Wslles c>b8enfc 
■her mrplacable enemy, the Englbhy 8<^ii^* 
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'^Qg t6 ove rco m e a fcsngft fiio— bbo^ 
were the battles feoglit wth WiUbnior 
}«Ioi3Ba3iid]r> minuavd Ibe* B«fllaf<l; wd^ 
with seer^ saliiftclm^ <&d BIMd^, i(i 
Cyaryn^ a. silmt speetaili^ste ekher ftrmjr 
tc^uc^ 2Qiil wealumA m thr tangmniry 
^^Qlttesu Sir Rbyswkdc had hy hU be* 
Iqv^ ^^H$isk9.from wboae feod arms the 
yii^T b^ QAen ti^m UiHf and wbcs ia his 
lost dbsfsse^, beis^ attad(ed by a sudden 
ajyul viokn^ illil^^ ia a fiesir days expired, 
Qjje wjy da^i^i^. To Erildar be now 
looked forwaid fi»r &liue happtness. She 
was beaiitifol as tbe.monHHroseate h^akh 
sat lyjpn bar smiting ebeek— *Qieekness 
and charity ia her lustre-beaniing eye-— 
her teeth were as so nwty m^w^dtofs, re^ 
gula^ly.^ev^lr— her, bceath, like the dewed 
fo^-bv(i^ fdgffm'mg fragmicer-nA dinxpJb 
rejK^i^ p^y^lly near her moutb-T^md 
•Ib^ri^h riog)^ qS l^ryeUow.kair ^oatefi 
carelessly oi3^ lm:fiiie.^tmrQd shoaldentk-^ 
Betweea b£7 lijy bjoe^U. she w(^ a nihji; 
cj[<y^ sufiip(l,fd by aigjjdeayha bi j-^i wj^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



14 

^Jy^rihertaper limbs' the dazzling' foHs rf 
Ifer'^iie 'garments flowed. ' Erilda was 
libMiuire beaatiftil in person <han' in mind ; 
for,ras lovely: a bc^m as ever nature form-* 
ed, encased a htart c'lmehed with every 
virtue* She was the 'subject of universal 
admiration — aH tongues were* lavish in her 
praise, and many suitors came to ask he^ 
hand ; bat/ though extremely sensitive, no 
bne, as yet, claimed an int6re^ in hef 
htart : the warm shaft of love had not 
pierced her glowmg ' veins ; ^d gay 
and affable. to al J— reserved to few — ^she 
preserved that freedom which the lover 
tannot retain. The loss oT her mother 
imparted a melancholy to her cheek, that 
tendered her far more lovely. Sir Rhyswick 
indulged in grief, and the castle was one 
scene o^ mourning. On the brow of tliis 
rock, that overlooks the angry Clwyd, 
which rolls beneath, the poorer vassals 
Jind dependents of Rhuddlan, every evening 
came to receive the bounty of their young 
mistress. It was^hcse excavations in the 



d by Google 



1C 

^ck thact echoed the soft pls^ittrive iiotes tf 
her melodious harp. — Gn thU rocksht 
sung, and the spirit of t^e murmuriiig 
river were charmed, as they lay in their PQsqr 
bed, with the soft plea&iog straina^thfe 
billows ceased to roll in admir^tionj rand 
^epbyru$ drew back bis headj ih Qlute at^ 
tentidn to the rapturous jay. ...t.; 

Once, when the return of twilight was 
announced in the heavens, bythe ricfc 
icrimson streaks and > blushing i gold ttett 
.occupied the ivast .expanse of. sky,.iapd 
Erilda accdmpaoied • with bee ydice the 
.trembling harp, near the wild^ B, warrior 
.Knighi, mounted, on a barb^v^teedy! in 
sable armour clad^ and wiikh^ Qlood-^i^ 
Plume waying on hi^ biK>w, japprqached 
the spot from whence: thi9 sounds proceeijled. 
.£rilda> on bearing the adv^n<:e of bOrsQs 
tfcet, tui^ied hastily arqund^ ajid,, witb 
modest courtesy, .welcopf^d jth% Knigbf, 
who had thus obtruded; on her p^i^^acy. 
^Tbere was a something in., his ; gait end 
appearance, jhat stjuckMr witbayre ^/ajjil 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



1& 

the unktiowti, dismounting from his sitedy 
t>^f;cu^ied ft Beat besid^e her. Again she 
llcriKik y^n the trembling chords^ \^ith 
fearfiit hiihd* The stranger sighed, a& 
he gttod upon her ^ and, when her eye 
'met biSy she withdrew it, blushing, to the 
^iihd.. The shade of night approathed^ 
^od misty fogs (^soured the starry sky : 

*' Sir Knight," she cried, with courteous 
iftitle, Vi'bile aa urmtual palpitation thrilled 
through her hisart, of admiration mii^led 
Sinth fear : <^ Rhuddian's hospitable walls 
'i^ ready to receive you ; and no warrior 
ykma her warlike towerp, without par^ 
tftkfag ftiid adcnowledging the munift> 
Cttite ci Bbyswick the* Hardy.'* 

«• Fai^ la^ f"^ teplied the rniknwvn^ 
^ tee hospitaliiy of the gallant chieftaid, 
jN> filmed, U not unkn^ywn to me ; but t 
nittst mmsLtdtfatffl^ journey, nor tiste th^ 
botmty which all i^nflre/^ 

«« Slir KJiight ! ibis ia not cburtebus.*^ 

^^tadfy acKeu I it tamt not be ; I live 
in fao(<»^ tt^t we shall cuect agsdti/^ 
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;- SStyingthlS, he pressed hcfr hatid lo hw 
.-lips, and mounting his steed, fkw with the 
:rapidity of th^ winds, along the shadowed 
jplain that stood before ber.^ His horse^ so 
^fleet, seemed to skim, along Xhe ground^ 
and in an instant he was boriie from. her 
^ight. • . i . :. 

. Erilda was astonished 5 there waa a wildi- 
iiess ip the jet black eye of the xjnkaowo^ 
jtbat, while it fascinated, alahrmed her-r-a 
Jbeautiful colovir tingcjd his-^cfeeek ; but not 
of that nature to. which she was accuse 
^omed. I^is locls^ were black and ^leek--^ 
jbis figure was noble a^d xCQ^imandingT^ 
his voice, though harmony itself, still con*- 
A^eyed a^ hollow sound Uhat wras->not pleas- 
ing. In short/hig.wbote appearance, while 
7t charmed .her |0:admiration,,*filIe4 i>^V 
.w.ith,a kii^d*o§ treu^r-tf yand.d^p.jjetui^Pfid 
Xo tl^ padac^ of RhudcH^5.)ch§J>nQd>*>and'ftt 
jthe^aq|ej|ii|ve-awed,\^iihj|Jie^^.»rt!^l ap»f 
pearance of the warlike stranger. /\ ■ %^ • 
« . f^ ^^laj mjfje^ty in .l)is fJDU^joiatK? !*' 
* .Wlaijnijd ?f«^,t(};^jiel^^<i,ftV1i#t'|ioW^ 
C 3 "^ 
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n€s« in his ietot^or I Atkf, ah ? \i^hat a 
melancholy seesis to occuj>y his sool, thaft 
^wis die sparkling hkstw rf his j^et Wasnk 
eye^ ^d thxidi th^e aAimtt^tig feafui^^ 
)od»rwtte bea&ibg #ith^ cheeifulhesl^. 
Sordy'iucb dh^ec^n is A($C ftaVui^ in him I 
No, no 5 some hidden secret preys iipofi 
&s iMUPt : petllaps love, ^ttich^ as I have 
teani bank relate, feeds iip^ki the ibseat^ 
Ihse of beallll««-giv^' langouV to the eye-^ 
pal€»e$s^ tb ttle cheek^^^-^uid despoifo the 
lieart' of itte manhdod^^tfiat reduces firm- 
ness to trepidl<y-*^aild poisons the noble 
midd mth wesdcnesscs^that are engendered 
fty timidity/' 

Uillda sighed,-*Sii< Iffiyswicfc met Her 
as shewtf^s^dking'bercihatnliei* j tht good 
old nfiatiibdl^ the re^eoM&lsiiiVie bf Ki^ gridf 
updil bier fW^tt^ kHaOc*, bilt-be ^nd^ 
Vob^lSd* tb be (di^eriy^^i aAd^ WHfit ah ai^- 
fOttid sMM^; be c<>iidtM5«ed*b€i« tb m^ mp^^ 
per-halK - - - • 

rtll^'iff t'Ho'ai^i- oe^utJi<5i^- hei" bfaiil^^ 
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the soul^insplrmg song of diefatnfily battf 
now charmed dot her> ear, who^ at tte 
^boatd^ when tht gay goblet citculated the 
tables, raised high hiB tunefuf voic6 tb 
the sublimesf ^itch, in cominemoratioih 
of deeds of othet days^ and sung of tri- 
iimphs^ and of gloribUs war. 

EriWa, whose hefcirt was- affected by 
•another subject, wis not moved with, the 
sweet sounds of the tr^sibling harpy not 
partieipated of ^bat ciAolion which the 
soiig of paitrioti^m inspired in the breast c^ 
its auditors. Had the" thenie been love, 
the air been plaihiave as 'the ring-dove*^ 
tender ta!e, Erilda's soul had wasted ia 
the strain, and owrieif the po^er of music, 
when in melody with her feeHngs. Af- 
fectionately imprinlihg a kiss upon the 
bearded cheek of Sir Rhyswick, attended 
by her page, she badeadi^u to the knight; 
and> retiring to her coiich, attempted to 
lull those wild and troubled thotijghts ^to 
rest, that agitated and oppressed her; but 
the blood-plui^tted.knigllt^vixi heir slumbers^ 
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3Bto6d "before her; his graceful fohn— his 
jpefimQf melaacboly couafenance, she pic*- 
^ured tp herself: and sighs of regi*et, whe^ 
.she awoke, and found the unreal image 
jvanished, stole- from her heaving breast, j 
. .With the firs^ dawn of morning, Erild^ 
arose, and fle\y to the monastery of Rhuddf 
JaJi, to offer up her daily pray ers* The 
Jiqly father confessor gave Jiier absolution, 
.oaa declaraUon of her errors; and again 
,6he sought the mychJpved spot, where 
^he had met the unknown. She looked 
towards the pat|i he *had taken the pre* 
xreding evening, but he no longer oceq* 
jpied.it ; and, seating herself upon the rock, 
she played 2ai air, soft, and melodious a$ 
the strains pf Philomel; bnt> dissatis&d 
.with her .execution, she turned the instrui. 
onent aside; her voice, she conceivedj 
wanted its usual sweetness — the harpAvas 
.o^it of tune — and her Angers, lingering 
upon the strings, damped the .swelling 
^oje. . '- 

£rUda sighed^ and sighed $o d^ep, tha^ 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



St 

«cho> frd^- the escoivaSed' rock^^ returned 
tiiem to her car.— At lengthy ihc tear ^is* 
tened in her eye. - 

^* Why^ why am I thus coteemed for s 
wandetif^ unknown^ whom cbkdc^per^ 
baps^ condttoted to dii» spot^ for Ji'fitttj 
and only time ? Who^ ere now, iii kagtiei 
distant from my sighs^ and who not efl* 
tertains one thought of me? Away, hope^ 
thou deluuve image, from my bosom-^I 
never sfaa]! behold him more^-^ny heart 
must harbour ho such wish.^' 
. Saymg this, with the firmoesa of reso4 
liition, she iumed her ^(ep tbwatd the ckt^ 
tie. Kr RbysO^ck Wlw preparing ft>f the 
cbijtse^ the hout)d^ an^hstwksw^r^dWoad 
-^1 was tidide and confusiott-u^nd Etildil 
consented to liriak!^ OJie df the tfpoftiv^ 
throng. Buckling «h hdT breast the nfuih^ 
Ik of g<He€d> lyid tiHltgii^ aMf^ h^r -^C^:; 
ders the bow And Htmr ^v(^y ilk^r^dt^d 
onacr^«Jbi<9{^ {feWNiy/she joteedthiiti^ 

The ai^aceftt fore^ echcffed bade it^ 
humsmet^'s Ibtid itoihs', tJttA tht affrighted 
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4eer pricked up his ears to the- wcH- 
known blast*-rTbe.yell of dogs sounded in 
the deep glens — the loud halloo succeeded 
--*ahd nimbly o-er the bogs and marshes 
bounded the fleet object of their sport. I* 
V?as noon when Sir Rhyswlck ordered hia 
vassals to strike their tents upon the plain ; 
and, after refreshing themselves with a rich 
fepast,. again they prepared to renew the 
thase; the ripe mead, in a. golden goblet^ 
was presaated to the fair Erilda, who, in 
the midst of 'her damsels, looked like the 
goddess of the wood^ — and Sir Rhyswick 
drank from the hirlas horn the soul-re- 
viving cwrrw. Soon again was the pant- 
ing deer pursued up craggy cliffs — through 
ptreamS and vallies— o'er the heath— crpss 
th^-moor — and^ through the mazy forest* 
Erilda started a speckled doe from the bor 
som of .a glen ; and drawing her arrow t^ 
Jhe head, in the .;wlver bow^.pitirced hey 
}n the breast. Though wounded, the ani^ 
nial ma^e good^ her flight, and darted 
through ;the forest with the rapidity pf 
lightning* 
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9^he heroic huntress fleedy pursued} 
while the horng and hounds were echoed 
from another part of the plain. Long did 
the doe maintain her speed, and kept in 
sight, with the arrow in her breast, untU 
the pale-faced moon appeared^ emerging 
from a cloud, and silvering the glassy lake* 
At length, the wounded animal xiropped, 
and instantly expired^ 
. Erilda dismounted her steed 3 and now, 
she first discovered herself to be absent 
irom the train, and at an hour when an-^ 
gry demons ride upon the air, and mutter 
mischief. Cold winds wafted her brown 
hair aside; and fa^ descended the grey mist 
of evening. In vain' Erilda listened to 
catch the halloo of the huntsmen. No 
longer the horn sounded in the vale— all 
was drear and silent, saving the hoHow 
mnrmurings of the wind, forcing its pas- 
sage, sighing through the trees. Almost 
fainting with fear, she leaned upon her 
bow : she endeavoured to blow the horn 
that was suspended at her breast, -but it 
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ftitl from )ier feeUe ffMp, and the bbw 
|j>rmik froxn bcr htod* At lepgth^ sum^ 
moniog.mo^e fortiludeyche remounted ber 
ftieed-; ajAd not knQMfiag what road to take, 
gave l>er horse the . reins, trusUng herself 
to the prDtectioii of her tiousehoki spirit* 
Away ilew the impnient steed tfacough the 
fof^^^-io'Jtf . hiB aod dde : the, turf trem« 
bled beneath bis hoo&^ and the white 
^^am frothed at his extended nostrils. 
On. a 8udda», the bell of a neighbouring 
mona$tefy «Muided m tbegaje, and Uazuig 
torchtes were, seen wavnig tfarov^ difie^ 
rent i^aHs of a wood ibat laj^ before b^« 
<< Hilli oh ho!'' cried the huftdress, with 
hppe aoimatii3>g her bosodol 5 ^^ HilU oh 
bo!" but her voice relumed rejsponsive ^ 
her eaf> and the flanwg brands disappear** 
^-^tiU she ptu^ued ibepl^ih» and fleetly 
fle>v the Qrwv-backed palEfey ^ft. whkh 
fbie ro4e— tUow. ag^n tb(9 huntsman's ham 
W49 heard winding at a i^eat di0tiuK^>. and 
now the approacUng' clank of horses hopf^ 
9(>^kicedi4^ th^:a|t^ixh|Kts oC$h^ gt^if^, 
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£rilda, checking her steed^ awaited their 
coming up with her ; but those in pursuit 
took a different route; and the sounds 
4ying away, as the attendants receded, all 
was again hushed. At length, weary oC 
ibis- suspense, sfae proceeded ^ and, turn- 
ing the angle of a jutting rock that bulged^ 
in the fertile plwyd, she obser\'e4 a horse* 
xnan slowly parading its banks. Pensive 
^fcas his face^-T-his right hand rested on ^ 
battle-axe— his left held the reins of a nut-^ 
brown courser — his ^ul seemed occupied 
by melancholy — his brain to be distractei^ 
by tormenting thoughts. Erilda advanced, 
onwards him^ and fixiug.her. blue eyes upon, 
his cheek, to her astonishment recognized^ 
the stranger Knightof theBlood-redPlumc, 
His vizor was up, and melancholy tinged, 
bis whole countenance — a sigh, half sup-, 
pressed, tranbled on his lips^-dcspondcncy* 
s^eemed to depress his heart, that shed a 
tmnsitory gloom over every feature, and; 
j^eyed upon . ihfit energy of mind,^ wlud^; 
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Vrts interesting eye betrayed m cctianHy 
flossegsing. Erildsif, nnable to durb her 
impetuous steed, who reared upon his hin- 
der legs, and s^^ortW in rage, ealkd to the 
Knight, who, wrapped in thought, ob* 
served her not, 

*^ Good stranger,*' eried the lovely 
daughter of haughty Rbuddlan^s chieftain? 
^ I throw myself undet yoor protection } 
conduct the strayed EriMa to Rhnddlan'» 
hall, and the blessings of a distracted parent 
fhall be your*s/- 

*^ Divine daughter of the first of chief- 
tains,*' replied the Kn^ht, eagerly grasp- 
ing his horse's reins ; *^ 1 am subject ky 
your cotnmands-**-my life shall be dcrotcd 
to your service/* 

Erilda, smiling, gave bim her hand, 
which he pressed respectfully to bis lips 5 
and, proceeding, the kyfty turrets^f Rhudd- 
Ian soon appeared iniTfew. Tbep^mooD^ 
shedding her rays on its dark battlements, 
reflected them to the Clwyd, which in soft 
UU0W8 Kippled beneath themotmt ofi wbteh. 
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glaring i» tlie h«id^ of the discon^oUte 
•tteod^nt* of tha chieftain, who, in the 
ggony of grief, difipef«<«l them round the 
<?oiiotry in pcarch of her. All w^ bustle $ 
«ndt no mon^x did ^he appear among themj, 
ihw lo»id shouts rent the gir, and th^y 
flew to bear the wejoome tidings to Sir 
JUiyswick. The stranger Knight conduct- 
(Bd her across the courts \ aiwi the fond fa* 
tfeer, impatient to clasp bis dftughter in 
his arms, hastened towards her, Erilda 
§^\\ upon his hosom % and the tear of joy 
4ropped from the old man's beard upoa 
imx sbwWer. The Knight,' in his turn, 
received the caresses of the venerably chief*- 
Win,who,b0u«^<fl^w in his joy, would have 
kvisfaisd on him empit^s^ bud he had them 
<M eoimmnd. 

'< T41 me, Sir KnigM,'* cried Rhys'- 
m\Qk^ ^ to whom am I indebted for the 
restoration of Erilda to my aged arms ? l^tt 
^tm hm up6a my kn^^ 91 Im &tt^ and 
•Weiikim.^^ 
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-* ^*^ Hospitable chieftain,myname isWcrl* 
wrold^ a forlorn and suffering wanderer | 
\he wofW contains no home to shelter me 
'" — ^no friend to welcome me 5 but, thougK 
-sorrows oppress ray heart, I am ever read^ 
io give joy to others — ^Erilda is once morft 
"your's,'' he added with a sigh, and bowing 
tiis h^ad, was about to dej)art* 
• ^^ Nay, stranger, this night- you piusi 
i&hare that joy which you have imparted td 
our breast, and make Rhuddlan your resi- 
dence/*- , 

* .^^ Your pardon," cried the Kni^t,. *^ mf 
JtnviousJ fortune denies that I should tastt 
*of pleasure — I must away, erothe star^ fadi 
^n the horizon." • 

2 <' Wertwrpld," returned EriWa, " thfe 
iinaid whom you, have- protecti^d entreatk 

your stay — upon her knee eiitpeats it : S^ 
-not dispirit'pur festivity i>y yotif departure, 
^omcj let me looriduct you to thte'tnarble*' 
;JialK** • t 

t*. ^Tbe -Knigh^ oveirpowened by their e«* 

Ireatiesj at length yielded $ aiid.JSrilda bf 
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h^rdi wh4re sat the htrpicrs, tunirig their 
0triiig«y ftwftiting ihe approach of the chief*- 
tain and iii<9 guilts. WertwroU appeared 
istfuck mik thp dwitzMng spkncbr of the 
h0 thftt had regaleH priaces : rich ctim* 
so» tapestry kuBg down the waifs in fes* 
fQOm ffingecf with gold; between f»ilart 
pf the faii^t m^rhte^ disposed at equal 
^istaiices, 3jUpporting GOfmces oC polished 
pijyefs tkfi carvtedceiliag displayed ^iibk* 
ms^^i^ dtevicee of war and of the chase < 
In one fstft, Diana was poinded with her 
b^w; in anoltber^ Caractacjas engaging die 

' Sriidia {e()ndue1»d Ihe Knight^ a cedar 
Uc^olf covered witb crimson^, and edged 
ivkh gold^ at the tdbte^ on wfakb Weiie prdi^ 
^a«ejy sqaH^red cairved gobies, sianptuoiis*' 
fy embossed^ a£id^wing'<wit]^ ripe me^. 
Jfeeihurpar^, during the nepftst, raised their 
5^c<^$ in f^^ise of ^. aneestors of fibys* 
wiek^ fiiM regufcurly tcaccrf his descen^t, in 
Ink^c 401^; d^i^ibingeach goeat &te 4iiii 
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trndtiight bell sounding, dissipatied their 
riiirth— the bards were dismissed — and 
Wertwrold was led to a couch by one of 
the attendants^ afler saUniog the fair hand 
efErilda, which sheoflFcred to him in tok^n 
©f her- favour. The morning dawned un«» 
tisually splendid — the early dew sparkled 
bn the grass blade-^and the effulgent suil 
Ksing, tinted the horizon with his gay 
beams— ^gentl^ was the air that played 
around the mountains — sweet and odorife-t 
tous.was the scented gale — ^the river Clwyd 
timidly Aowingv fearful lest ]t^should4iLi. 
terrupt the calmness that prevailed, wal 
scarcely ifeiai to mov^— and Erilda, why)se 
troubled thqpghts Xhtt preceding night had 
denied her rest, ha^teiied to the delightful 
xock where she first beheld the stranger^ 
Wertwrold; there to indulge in sighs, arid 
ihose thoughts that, while they pained^ 
pleased. This solitary spot afforded hef 
im opportunity to indulge in the tnelan-^ 
fhoiy.of .her mind } here she cQuIdsitaad 



d by Google 



81 

g^ze with pensiVe eye upon the calm wa- 
ters, as they laved against the shore, and 
involve her brain in a chaos of bewilder* 
ing reflection, unobserved by any one, 
-ilrilda never knew till now what it was to 
love — ^never knew till now what sighs thi 
iibsence of him or her we love creates-—^ 
^nd now she firist felt tlie pains, was unabk 
to sustain them. The Red-plumed Knight: 
was master of her heart and of her fate 5 
violent was the passion that raged in het 
tosom, threatening to consume her by A 
«low lingering fire : fot it' appeared impos- 
sible, the passion ever could be gratified^ 
Seated upon an arm of the rock that over* 
hangs the Clwyd, tears flowing down hef 
lovely cheeks, "agitated by similar thoughts^ 
and overcome by the weight of her emo« 
tions, weary, not having tasted of repose 
the preceding night, she sunk Into a gentle 
slumber^ her head reclined upon her lily' 
arm. - 

^ -Wertwrold left the castle to taste of the 
refreshing air^- eire^ the; Baron descended 
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(fom Ms c^ftDi^rj or Ch^ Towf hfSt sq^w 
mojied them to breakfast* Hi« feet, as if 
by indtinct^ led him tQ the spot, wh^re 6nk 
£rilda ba4 attracted fais notice* How 
mucb wm be astonished, to behold the 
hvdy maiden m a jsweet ^htp I — H^ stood 
awhile to observe her^ tmd the teadereaC 
«ens^9D thrilled throng his whok soulf 
her /a^bum locks played cardeddy upon 
}ier teofiples^ a^ her bl«e eyes^ere #faroud^ 
fd wfih her long, darit: |ash^ ; the tiat of 
the c^natjon w^is di^)Uyfiil uppa her 
cheek-^a perifect ruby colour, wwne her 
lips-— the white rose fcaaf, through whuA 
ruos the blue enamelled ^mn, was cot 
t»ore fair than her forehead, or nwne sweet 
than her breath'-<-soft air that pteycji 
arouf^d her, walled the thin gause aside 
that fshadowed h^ sno^ bosom, Bxui re^ 
V(E»J<ed beawtiesi, which monarchs, on be-^ 
holdtiig, would faanre }angmsb$d to a^^*. 
— -Wertwrold, transported in the ecsti^ 
0f pftsiHou, dropped i^^ Uis k*«ie, 4ind 
b^inted a km upoo her chj»^ 
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Knight, conscious of the crime he had 
committed, drew back, abashed and trem* 
bling. Erilda was alike confused, and 
Wertwrold, seizing this opportunity, clasp<< 
fjd hold of hep hand with fervour, and, pres- 
sing it between his, exclaimed, ^^ Lovely 
Erilda, pardon the presumption which 
Tour beauty has inspired — ^if 'tis a crime ta 
adoHi you, then am I most criminal ; but 
i bow to my fate — doomed to be unhappy, 
I willingly resign myself the victim el 

truel fdiftune.". 

" Say, Sir Knight,'* cried the embark 
rass^ Erilda, lending her, hand to raise 
him from the grbund, ^^ why jwe yoii 
thus persecuted ? Repose your sorrows in 
my bosom 5 indeed, jou will find in vut 
one much interested fot you. — Erilda^ 
from her heart, pities yoii.'' ; / 

; " And does Eriki^ pity me?*' he re* 
iumed, rising, and aSduming a seat by her 
nide.L *5 Oh, welcome, ye sorrows! foq 
hcAcefbr ward^ mingled with : jour ' hikter 
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feM, yc eeinvcy apl^amiic m the tfiougfity 
that she whom all the world adores, feelf 
for my sufferiogs; — the Bcalding tear shall 
no longer flow without its balm — ^the ar- 
row of anguish, while it woutuls, shall, oi^ 
its poisQu-tipt poifit^ convey a healiiig bal« 
«am to ray soul." 

^^ But say. Sir Knight — ^wby is your fat* 
involved in mystery ? Lend me your con-* 
fidence— qaake nje thp n^stresf^ of your 
secret— my bosom shall be its prison* 
lK)u<?e ; and m> tenaeions will I be in re* 
taining it,^ that eveii to nvyself I will not 
dare to whisper iu** 

' «^ Ob> lady, eouJd I hum the fetter* 
that ehain my toogtir to secrecy, I shoulct 
enjoy a luxury in my grief; but, oo, it ia 
ferbid*-<-you behold in me a houseless wan* 
^rer, against whom the wem^ance c^ Llet^ 
ven is imprecated, doomed> for a term, to> 
W a si>litary inhal^itant of the eanlir*-with 
no stjttled home to shelter me^no frto^d 
ID console me-^f^Q one m whdm I caa 
tonfide my sorrowi/\ 
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^'Lady, I A&ee r^eal no more— ^h# 
^u^ insist ^tm»n unknown/' 

Etilda comU 8^,arc€ conceal hef agita^ 
tk)n. *' And when/' with a trenmIou§ 
voic^, »he added, *^ will the term expire, 
that frees you of yotir misery V 

*^ Then— when a virgin shall be found, 
fif noble birth, and honour speckkss as the 
mountain'* dazzlmg snow, whose beauty 
flhall be thetheme of courts-*-whose virtue 
shall be the admiration of those, whom, 
with j>went bounty, she has fostered— 
whose hand shall be urged by knights of 
rank and enterprize— wha shall withstand 
Ae temptation of wealth and power, equi- 
page and title— who shall sincerely love' 
me for my^lf alone, and brave all dangers, 
Xo arrive at the haven in my arms/' - 

Erilda turned pale ; the colour on her 
cheek flew, and her whole frame became 
located. At this moment, the loud belt 
of the castle tolled the breakfast hour, and 
€l2d«sivourii>g to r^<ts$su4Kie her wonted spi^ 
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tit9> ^ C!oine,'* she cried gayly'/ ^^ we hive 
ivasted much, time in idle talk/^ * 

Wertwrdd lent her his arm, and they 
proceeded to Rhuddlan* The young Knight, 
at their earnest solicitation, cotisentqd ta 
{remain at the castle a few days, and vari- 
ous sports were devised forhis amusement> 
nothing was spared to make him forget his 
griefs. But, in the midst of splendid gaiety^ 
Wertwrold Avas still himself — melancholjr 
still clouded his brow, and stole the roseate 
of his cheek. 

On the second evening, as the last rays 
of the sun were reflected upon the lakes^ 
and the misty crown of twilight circledj 
the mpuntain's peak, EriWa, whose bosom 
was tortured by the love she bore the un- 
happy Wertwrold, strayed in the garden: 
adjoining the castle. The day had been ra-; 
t^r sultry, and, attended by her little foot 
pajge, she made towards the fountain, with, 
an intent to bathe. She had already un-; 
Iposed bet hair, when she observed, ex-> 
tended upon the yellow gands, Wertwrold ;j 
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he was in a sound sleep— and, approaching' 
with tremulous step, she hung over him 
with an <ye brimful of tears. 
< '* Unhappy Knight!" sheened/^ Where 
shaH 'be found the maid who can assuage 
the anguish of thy bosom, and restore it 
to its former peace?-^Where shall that maid 
be found, speckless as thou hast described, 
who will renounce every pretension for 
thee ? Alas ! alas ! let me not buoy myself 
wdth faint hopes— Wertwrold shall yet be 
happy, but EriWa will be for ever mise- 
rable. Yes, yes, some more happy maid 
than thou, Erilda, will gain the heart of 
Wertwrold, and tear the bond asunder 
tliat dates his misery." 

Faster flowed her tears — her agony be- 
came more acute — and, clasping her hands 
together, she sunk down by his side — her 
eyes were pensive, fixed on his, that were 
shrouded in sleep ; and wrapped in ecstacy, 
she watched every breath that swelled his 
bosom, and escaped . his lips. How 
Jbeautiful did he appear, as he lay reclined 
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upon the ground — what a colour revellcdi 
upon his cheeks— what a dew ^parkled^ 
on his lips ; his jet black hair, <?n whicly 
the water-drop, from bathing, glistened, 
clustered in silky curls around bis head«: 
He had laid aside bis armour, and the true, 
ehape and mouldings of his manly Hmbs. 
were visible ; his neck and bosgm wxre 
bare — they were of the most , maseuline- 
bcauty. . j 

^^ Ah, Erilda !" exclaimed he in hi» 
jslunibers, *^ you alone cat^ Jiberate myi 
anguished heart — ^ypu alone can rcjstore tiie: 
smile to my fretted chqck — but you do not: 
love me." 

" Hear it. Heavens!" cried the enrap-j 
tured maid; v^ Oh, Wcrtwrold !'* apd 
fainted upon his bosom. ^ 

The Knight awoke with the violence of 
her fall, and he gazed upon her in asto-, 
nishment. — ^^ Erilda !" he exclaimed, and 
bathing her temples with the cool water,^ 
she soon revived ; her wild eyes wqre timidly 
revealed to the light — and soon as she dii^-. 
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-covered herself in the arms of Wertwrold, 
she gave a faint scream, and broke from 
-his embrace. ^^ Erilda !** cried the Knight 
with fervour, *^ my fate is in your hands — 
Jo with me aft you please — you alone^ can 
-avert my cruel destiny. From this moment, 
I cease to hope or to despair.** 

Erilda was in an agony insupportable- 
tears choaked her utterance, and pressing 
•Jiis hand between her s, she flew to conceal 
her anguish in another part of the garden. 
They met at the supper board, but she, 
feigning indispdsition, begged leave to re- 
lirie ; and fall early did the Baron and his 
giiesU press the downy pilloW. 

In her chamber Erilda indulged her 
:sighs : Sir Rhyswick had chosen the heir 
-apparent of Wales for her future lord, knd 
tshe well knew it was vain to contest his 
-choice* The chieftain loved the happiness 
of his child, but the love of aggrandise- 
•.ment he cherished in his bosom ; and he 
.looked forward with fond delight to the 
vtime when Erilda might, with the partner 
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of her pleasures, share the throned of Gwy- 
iiedd and Powys. A few days was to see 
the young Prince at Rhuddlan — ^prepara- 
tions were making for his reception^ — Sir 
Rhyswick with pleasure beheld the nuptial 
day advancing — but Erilda viewed its ap- 
proach with agony.- The night was far 
involved, ere her troubled thoughts were in- 
vaded by sleep, yet still maintaining their 
empire, they conjured up visions to her 
closed eyes. Erilda dreamed that her father, 
overpowered by his affection for her, and 
her entreaties, yielded his consent to her 
.union with Wertwrold, and placed her 
hand in his. Transported with joy, she 
threw her arms around her lover's neck ; 
and at this junction awaking, she found 
the Knight clasped in her embrace* Re- 
coiling with terror from his arms, and re« 
covering her senses, that were at first be^ 
"wildered, ^^ Away,'* she cried, in a tone 
of terror 5 ^' perfidious Knight, leave me; 
your conduct calls for my indignation. 
Oh, Wertwrold ! was it possible for me la 
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imagine you would thus repay the hospiU 
talrty you have here experienced, by in- 
vading, in the midnight hour, the chamber 
of the defenceless ? — ^Begone,** she added, 
with a contemptuous frown, ^^ ere I call 
my attendants, and expose the serpent who 
repays the favour of Rhuddlan's lord with 
abusing his confidence/' 

^' Yet hear me, Erilda," returned the 
Knight, " ere I am gone for ever ; I canife 
but to gaze my last farewell on that lovely 
countenance that dooms me everlasting 
misery r my neighing steed now waits at 
the castle gate, and I must bid these much 
loved haunts adieu for ever. Farewell, 
Erilda — irresistible fate leads me hence — 
and, oh I sometimes give a thought on him 
who, added to his agonies, harbours fot 
you a fruitless passion!" 

Wertwrold paused. 

*^ For ever !*' exclaimed Erilda j *^ Oh^ 
Wertwrold!" 

^^ Could my absence," continued 'the 
Knight,. ^^ create one pang in yourbreastj 
E 3 
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.Ihough grateful would the knowledge te 
io my heart, still it would inflict a wound, 
Erilda, urging my brain to distraction, 
when I paused on your unhappiness. — 
Which ever way I turn, misery attends 
me— endless sorrow is my bitter portion : 
that I am indifferent to Erilda «reate8 ano* 
ther pang." 

. *^ Oh, Wertwrold !" cried the maid 5 
and, sinking upon his bosom, *^ I am 
your's, and your s alone.'* 

*^ Do not my ears deceive me,'* cried 
the enraptured Knight; /^ docs Erilda 
really love me — ^will she renounce the world 
for me?" 

« The world P* 

^VYes,'' returned Wertwrold, ^^ an4 
then shall my felicity daun : Erilda must 
renounce every thing to be mine — to share 
with me those transports which her virtu* 
ous love crepes/' 

*' You speak in mystery," / 

f^ Erilda must, with heroic fortitude, 
#viXcome every obstacle to our uniopi-Ht 
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ihust plac6 implicit confidence ih my faiik 
* — and sacrifice every thing for me. The 
firm mind can stand, unshaken, on the stu- 
pendous rock, and smile upon the gulf be«> 
neath that threatens to devour — so must 
the woman who would gain my arms.'* 

" Wertwfold V 

'^ Take this ring, Erilda, it is a charme4 
one : which, when breathed upon, brings 
me to your presence : use it as you need 
me, and I fly, in obeisance to your com- 
mand^ though at the extremity of th^ 
world." 

" Yet stay ; you leave me in doubt.'* - 
, ^^ Erilda must use her own discretion^ 
I have not power to direct her. Farewell,'* 
he cried; and, pressing her to his bosom, 
instantly retired, leaving her lost in won* 
der and amazement. 

For a time she could scarcely believe her 
Sehses— every thing appealed as a dream 
before her eyes— but she possessed the 
charmed ring— and the deluding thought 
vsoiished^ that told her the preceding stccnc^ 
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was the mere fabrication of her imagi- 
nation. 

At breakfast time, she met Sir Rhys*. 
-wick> who was not a little surjirized and 
angered with the abrupt departure of hi« 
guest. . , - 

Erilda endeavoured to plead his cause- 
urging that business of the utmost import 
demanded his immecliate attendance, and 
that to her he apologized. ^ 

* The generoas chieftain was well satis<^ 
fied with the excuse, although he had 
hoped Wertwrold, in whose favour lie wa« 
much interested^ should have been present 
at the solemnizatioa of £rilda*« nuptials^ 
which the fourth Jay was to see performed^ 
according to a message which he had re* 
eeived from the young Prince, ^dio, im* 
patient to call Erilda his bride, thus early 
appointed the day. 

Sir Rhyswick, with joy expressed in his 
countenance,, imparted the news to hii 
daughter, who, falling upon her knees—* 
her cheeks balbed with tears^-^and grasp«* 
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ing his hand, entreated him, as he con> 
sidered her happiness, to forego his ia- 
tentions. 

*^ How ?" cried the astonished Baron. 

*^ I shall never know happiness with a 
man whom my heart will not acknowledge 
for its lord," returned the afflicted Erilda; 
^^ Oh 1 as you love my peace of mind, 
send back the suit — ^Erilda cannot be the 
.bride of Morven — another object has en- 
chained her heart.'* 

^^ How?'* exclaimed the indignant Ba- 
ron ; ^* Does Erilda reject the heir to tte 
throne of Wales?'* 

^^ It would be crinfiinal to bestow my 
hand, when another possesses my heart. 
Oh, my father! the happy Morven will 
.find one more worthy of being his bride— 
on^ more closely in conjunction with his 
soul — ^who will return his fond alFectioa 
with affection." 

/* Erilda," cried the venerable chieftain 
yvxih firmness, ^^ I seek not to know him 
>yhom your heart has cbosen* If you valw 
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■my aflfeedoo, Morven must be your 
future lord 5 if not, your, father is lost t^ 
you for ever.*' Thus saying, he retired, 
leaving the distracted maid overwhelmed 
with grief. 

Sir Rhyswick wotild not see her the rest 
of the day j and a messenger in the even- 
ing coming to her chamber, bid her pre- 
pare on the morrovr to receive Morven, 
who was expected at the castle^ attended 
by a numerous retinue. 

Erilda^ in an a^ony of distraction, threw 
herself upon the couch j her tears mote 
plenteously flowed to her relief, and eased 
those labouring sighs that swelled her agi- 
tated bosom. She, casting her eyes upon 
the magic ring that encircled her finger, 
pressed it to her lips, and her warm breath 
sullying the ruby that sparkled upon it, 
instantly tho Knight of the Blood- red 
Plume stood before her. 

" I come," he cried, ^' at your com- 
mand, from the bosom of the vasty deep, 
to serve .the mistress of my heart.!' 
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. Wcrtwrold took a seat by her side— ^ 
Erilda hung her head upon his shoulder ;' 
her cheek was pale with weeping — her 
eyes wete languid and heavy. 

*^ OK, Wertwrold !*' she exclaimed,' 
'^ this must be our last meeting 5 the son 
of Cyuvyn claims Erilda's hand> and even 
now is on the road to Rhuddlan, to lead 
her to the bridal altar.'* ' - 

^^And.will Erilda yield her honour, then, 
at the spfdid entreaties of avarice and pride ? 
Will she prostitute hersdf, embittering 
the roofiainder of her days, to gratify ano- 
ther's passion?*' 

^^ Wertwrold! you " 

^^ Oh, lady ! the fond affection glowing 
in my bosoin has heaped a world of ruin 
on my heart-*-I see the gulf yawning at 
my, feet> — I see what tortures are preparing 
for me, and fly to meet my doom. — It isi 
Erilda who hurls me to destruction — it is 
Erilda who mocks my sighsj and points 
Bie to the spot where angry daemons wait, 
to glut them on my blood. But these in- 
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flictlofls I can brave^— 'for, she I love proves 
false-Hshe who deceitful sighed ^ Tm your*8^ 
and yoiir's alone.* 

^* You ama^e and terrify me : wiiat tor. 
tures, what inflictions are those you dread? 
.Oh, WertwnSld ] do not keep me in lin-' 
gering suspense — tell me who, or what are 
you?"" 

*^ Who I am, lady, must remain a se- 
cret—what I am, my warm sighs, my gr^at 
affliction have revealed — your lover. Oh, 
Erilda ! I am man, with less than half hi« 
fortitude — ^man, with all his weaknesses : ■ 
love animates and distracts my bosom 5 
and she whoni I wed, must wed me for 
myself alone/' • 

*^ Fond Wertwroldi I question you no 
more — ^and oh ! how shall I convince you 
that my heart is your's— doomed as I am 
to misery and Morven/* 

She fixed her languishing eyes upon his. 
countenance— Wert wrold paused. 

Erilda's chamber looked into the castle, 
garden j the woodbine and honeysuckle 
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ciimbcd above her window, and a f o«e» 
tree ehtwining itself wich the odoroui 
branches of the sucklfr-— some sprigs hung 
jDendant near the sashes of the casenkot^ 
where the flower blowed and scented the 
air with ks refreshing sweets* 

Wertwrold eagerly slipped a spray that 
Coasted a fall blown flower ahd a ripeiiin^ 
bud, which he presented to Erilda, 

^' Look you," he cried 5 ^' look on thcs6 
flowers — the beauty of the one withers, 
while the other ripens. Here wc see a rich 
bloom upon the cheek of youth 5 what a 
glowing fragrance does its breath impart J 
how sweet is the dew that hangs upon the 
expanding loaf ! how rich! how luxuriant! 
how captivating to the senses ! Would it 
not be cruel to pluck this early bud, ere it 
hath received theT[)arent care of the ripe- 
ning sun— ere it hath tasted of that dew 
^hich now sparkles on its lip — and, at the 
moment when it is about to enjoy those 
sweets which ase prepared for early life? 
Lady, this new plucked bud, in au hour 
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filial perish-T-li/e fhall fly rts^newly created, 
lioson\-^the hand ^f pian; hath deprived i^^ 
of Us succours, .and, ere it hath ceased to] 
cbarni, it dies, unpiticd, ui^respe.Gted*'*. 
Th^n,. turning lo tlie otl]er— *^Tbis fuU; 
blown rose, whose clirivelled , leaf betray*; 
^ speedy dissokition, having :tasted of all 
the pleasures life affords, and enjoyed them? 
in their full sense, prepares to die. The; 
Miornlng sun, instead of cheering, shall 
wither bis j^iQeless fibres — rthe; flavour of 
jiis breath is fled-^-and the falling dew 
animates him noi— ^the airs are cold and 
freezing that play around bim-:-and, plucks 
pd,. he would not p^rish^ sooner than were. 
be left to wither upon the spray/* ^ 

^M do not understand you/* 
„ ^^ Lady^ if one of these flowers must bj5 
torn from the branch of life, -which would 
vou sacrifice?** . ^ 

^^ The full blown/' . . / ! 

. *^ Then, live, Erilda — 'live to. enjoy tbi^ 
tide of pleasure and of happiness/' . . 
,: /^ Wertwrold., .your words convey ^ 
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Aomblc meahtng*; my soiil shtidcfers at 
the thought." • : ^ -'/ 

r €i W^hat thought, Erilda ? I ask you 
but to live — is the thought merceriary ? l 
ask you but to taste of those pleasures, 
Vhich he for whom you would sacrifice 
^duf happm^ss and person, caiinotenjoy^. 
€irRh)fswk'k has nearly numbered hf* 
years — and dissolution betrays its appfoacn 
oipbh his cheek r^is infirm 'limbs-*^his 
«hriveMed form— ^his silvery beard — atna. 
Wgeld eye, like the fuH blown rose>'<brii» 
•firms a speedy ternnAation of We;** » 

• Erilda fainte4 upon hk lx)s6m-— hi^ 
'arms encircled het* waiat — hers \veVe en^ 
•twined around- his n^ck? tRe colour of re «- 
"turning iife soon erimsoned her eheek~ 
'4ier lips were pressed io his r thcf kiss whfe 
lexchanged that itnparted a tnutuat glow te> 
'the heart, and filled it with voluptuoufe 
^thoughts. * *^ 

i i.tcEriWa is-mSnej eternallyj^* ^tiricd tht 
Knight* - * vi 
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. f Jj^am your's, for ever,'* sighed the inai4f 
with half fainting voice, 
. f * To-morrow she will leave Rbuddlan 
jfor jny arms ?" 

** To-morrow, I am your's." 
They parted — each transported with the 
warmth oi passion ] ^nd the ensuing eve 
was to see Erilda preparing her flight from 
her paternal home^ 

The next morning, Morven and his nu- 
onerous retinue were heard upon their 
inarch across the mountain: the martkt 
clang of their warlike instruments were 
Jheard at a great distance ) and some mes* 
sengeys preceding, brou^t the early news 
of his approach, and presets for the brid©» 
Thfe castle gates were thrown open for 
their reception — ^wbite flags waved upon the 
walls, that were thronged, with armed sol- 
Akv^, whp owned Rhuddlan's powerful lord 
for their chieftain j and bards and harpers 
raised high their voices in praise of the 
fairErilda, . 1 
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; Mcrrven en tcredith^castle/amidstthC' ac- 
clamations of the generous people, \vhi 
ioudly testified their joy at his^ approach, and 
ivhose loud shouts rent the air. SirRhys- 
,wick received him with every ^lemonstra* 
-tion of pleasure^ and instantly conducted 
ihim to the prcsfenbe of has' fair daughter. -'^ 
Erilda, habited in' robes of virgin whit^ 
;that flowed adown het taper littib», in th^ 
anidstof her niaidens^ welcomed him witA 
41 smile. She looked beautifut— <her cheekis 
-were flushed with tjle ripe tincture of the 
rjose — her .blue '. eyes beamed, with expresi- 
sion — her hair was tastefully disposed upoA 
iier forehiead-^arid silver/ beads flowed 
jdown her fine-shaped bosom. • - \ 

. Mbrven saluted her with afl^bllity. For 
la while, the. yoiing Prince was- transfixed 
.with wonder and admiration ; iier beauty 
far exceeded, in his estimation, the repoi* 
<hat reached bis.ear,^ and- he looked with 
impatience for. the moment that was tp 
make her his. bride. . . ._ ... / •...../ 
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The (lay was spent in merry pastimes ; 
)>ut Erilda was depressed with fears ; she 
trembled at the promise she bad made to 
Wertwrdld, and more than once resolved 
lo break it. The evening fast approached^ 
and she grew more and more alarmed ; at 
tepgth, the last riys of the declining sun 
were reflected upon the lake — die tinkling 
bell of the goat-lierds caught her ear — ^the 
jnuch dreaded time was arrived — ^her heart 
fluttered in her bosom — and wild and un» 
knowing what she did, she sought the ar- 
bour where she had promised to meet the 
unknown. 

Wertwrold was already there ; with ca- 
gemess he clasped her to his bosom— with 
uhallayed passion pressed his lips to hers. 

" Ob, Erilda !" he sighed^ «' do I hold 
you in ihy arms, and shall my present 
bliss be equalled by the futiire? Come,** 
he continued, ^^ let us haslen our depar- 
ture; a coracle waits us on the Clwyd^ to 
waft us to the opposite shore/' . ^ 
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, ^ Wertwrold !'* eKclaftmed the affright 
cd maid; ^^ I dare not-*-do not tempt me 
^— I must remain^ — and^-be the bride of 
Morven." 

^^ Perjured Eriida \ fidse fleeting woman 
—-is this your truth ?^s /Aw yourcon^. 
stancy? Then farewell for ever/' 

*' Yet stay," fihe cried, ^^ one moment : 
^^ Ob^ Wertwrold ! do not leave me a prey 
4o my own thoughts/* 

<^ Will Erilda be mine? *♦ 
, «' Yes, yes/' 

*^ Voluntarily mine V* 

*' Oh, yesT' exclaimed the maid; un^ 
conscious of what she said, observing 
lights at the further end of the walk, and 
fearful lest they should di^oyer her with 
the unknown* ■- 

^* Erilda will .fly her, patcmsd roof for 
Wertwrold?" 

« Yes, yes/' 

*^ Regafdlefis of a father's tears and re- 
monstrances ?*"* 
. *^ I am Wertwrold's, |ind Wertwrold'$ 
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iflone !" she exclaimed, more alarmetf by 
the nearer approach of the lighfe; *^ and 
no power on earth shall separate me from 
his arms.'* 

* The Knight of tfee Blood-red Plume 
•smiled — it was the smife of satisfaction^ 
and he placed into her hand a dagger, ^ 
' ^^ Use it/' he cried, ^^ in self-defence 
alone. Where is Sir Rhyswick ?" 

At this moment,* a number of torched 
were seen flamTng down the walks— Rhys- 
wick was at the head of a party of s*er- 
vants, whose countenances were expressive 
of fear. { * 

^* See !" cried Erilda,^^they bend theit 
steps this way 5 we shall be discovered."* 

* ^^ Take this dagger,", returned the 
Knight, thrusting it into her hand. 

\ <f How am I do- use it ?" exclaimed the 
maid in terror. . / 

** Sir Rhyswick advances ; 'tis him al6ne 
we have to fear.— Plunge it in his bosorfi.". 

^^ In the bosom of my father ?" cried 
fchc, with horror* /^ Wert^ywold-i— »Mtr- 
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<iful Ke&vens ! do not my ears deceive 
me ? Horror ! horror ! In the bosom of 
my father! — ^Away, monster.'* 

^^ Come to my arms, Erilda," exclaim* 
ed the Knight, ^* I have proved your vir* 
tue> and you are doubly dear to rac.** Hc 
•pressed the trembling maid to his* bosom. 

At this moment. Sir Rhyswick entered 
the arbour, 

** This way-^thi3 way!*' cried Wert, 
wrold ; and hurrying through a small outf* 
Jet, that led to the river} footsteps pursued 
them. Still Erilda held the dagger in her 
band, and the pale moon-beams silvering 
«the path, betrayed the shadow of a person 
in pursuit, wrapped in a long cloak, 

*^ We are betrayed,** cried Wqrtwrold'i 
'^ our pursuer must die,** 

*^I see the coracle | it is at shore,** 
said Erilda. And, at this moment, son^ 
one seized her white robe behind, 

^^ Plui^ your dagger in his Jiearlj;* 
cried Wertwrold. 
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- •'' kold yotiir inrpToas hand !^* reiurnecl 

*a hollow voice.' • • * 

*^ Strike*!" demanded the. Kttrght. ^ 

' " Stayi murderess '/' uttered the voice. 

••*' Our safety pleads' fbV his death;" rc^* 

^InedWertwrold. 
« The hand- of the pursuer now clasped 

^rilda^s shoulder; who, disentangling her- 
self, and rendered frantic, turned hastily 

'^round^ and plunged the dagger in her 

•dssailaht'is heart. . ' 

* The" wounrfed man dropped upon thfc 
''^ground. *^ Cruel Erilda!" escaped hfs 
IlipS, and he instantly expired. 

* ^^Htoce God — abandbned nmrderess ;" 
muttered the voice that had before arrestetl 
uhe ariiv of Erilda. - *^ Fly to meet thy 

doom.** ,' 

* *' Hark !" cried the maid 5 ^* heard you 
^nothing ? — What voice was that ?" 

Terrcff sat upon her brow^— her lips wcrb 

"paled with fear— *ieL eyes looked wild and 

fiery^ • ' .. . . i 
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jng along the strand*" 

" Did you hear nothing ?" exclaimed 
she. '^ Mferciful God ! What have I, 
done ?-r^ Murderess J' OJi, let me look; 
on him I have slain." . . < ^ 

* She approached the corse, spite of the 
entreaties of Wertwroldj and discovered^ j 
wrapped up in a long cloak, the bleeding, 
body of Sir Rhyswick 1 ! 1 A crimson stream 
flowed from the fresh-made woimd— his^ 
ejes were filmed and closed in death— hisi^ 
qheek was wan — liis mouth wide and dis-^ 
tpaded. . t 

» *^ Oh^ God ! my father !*' exclaimed> 
Erilda. ^^ Murdered by my hands !" And» 
fell fainting upon his bleeding breast, ^ 

Wertwrold endeavoured to recal her toj 
i:ecoUection ; but, for a long time, vain 
were his attempts. At length, recovering^ 
V Leave me," she cried ^ ;'^ leave me Ho 
die with my murdered father. — ^AwayJ* 
Angubb gnaw5 my breast,— Ah^dgned by? 
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Ifeavcn, leave me to die, and receFve the 
punishment of my guilt.'* 

^^ You fave, Erilda !— See, see, the vas-* 
Bals of the Baron draw near ! — Hark f 
now their voices are heard — their torches 
gleam in the walks j we shall be discovered^ 
Erilda, Erilda, let me arouzc you from 
this torpor — let us fly, Erilda, and save 
ourselves from an ignominious death/* 

** Away!" cried the distracted maid; 
** I am a wretch unfit to live — more unfit 
lb die ; yet I will expiate my foul offence 
by submitting to those tortures that await 
me — ^which exceed not the agonies of my 
own bosom. Oh ! my much loved father!** 
she exclaimed, turning to the still bleeding 
corse ; ^^ your daughter — ^your own daughv 
ter, is your murderer." 
' She fell upon his bosom ; and still the: 
Blood-plumed Knight urged her to fly. 

^^ Erilda,** he returned, ^^ what false 
notions occupy your breast! Rather by 
J^enkence expiate the crime j the fou^ 
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t>Bence is not to be atoned by death. 
Heaven in his wrath has doomed your 
soul to everlasting torments ; live then, 
and, by penitence, seek to appease his ven- 
geance/' 

^* What mercy can the wretched mur- 
derer of her parent hope for ? Leave me, 
Wertwrold ; distraction rages through my 
brain. — I am lost — for ever lost — God- 
abandoned — doomed to everlasting tor- 
n^ent.** 

^^ Oh, Erilda ! think on yoin- spotless 
fame to be blasted by the scandalizing 
tongue of futurity — think on the curses each 
peasant slave will mutter on her who was 
once her country's boast; the name of 
Erilda shall be shuddered at by those who 
judge not of the motive, but the act--r 
children shall be rocked to their slumbers 
with the frightful relation of her guilt, and 
she shall live for ever in the detestation and 
abhorrence even of the criminal.-^ The 
pilgrim shall hear and tremble at her tale— 
i)ie monk shall cross himself, and tell his 
o 
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beads, when be passes Rhuddlan's blood- 
stained towers-T-all nature shall be shocked 
)vith her enormities; and nqt a pityir^ 
gigb Ahall beheaived.to her memory. Come 
Ecilda, let us fly ; penitence shall soon rc- 
jBtore peace to your bosom, and your crime 
shall be forgotten," 

^^ Oh, no ! . I will remain and sigh out 
my last, breath on the cold bosopi.of my 
father." 

^^ See, Erilda, the torches advance^ and 
Prince Morven is at their bead ; this way 
he bends his steps. — he has his ^ye upoH 
us— Distract^n 1 — we are Jost." 

*^ Ah ! Morven ! comes hs hither to 
witness my shame ?" ^claimed tbe niiaid. 
I cannot stand the inquiringglance of his 
.penetrating eye^** 

. ^^ Then hasten to the comcle,. ErUda, 
which now awai^ts us^t the shore.— Haste 
Erilda ! hear you noit their voiced ? — They 
approach-— they are at our heels.** 
.. At ibis moment, a nunibir of voic^ ^fx- 
fi^iaied, "This way J" 
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^^ Oh ! hide me — hide me'^from theta ^ ., 
they corner— they come ;^* cried Etildal 
And clasping the hand of Wertwrold^ she 
flew to the strand where the. coracle \\'a» 
anchored. 

Thefootsteps approdtehed ; aad numbei^ ^ 
less torches lined the strand. Sir Rhys-^ 
vntk was discovered by thfe' vassals of 
Rhuddlan, wrappcd.up inhis doak, and 
bathed in his blood. — His heart was 
cdW' in his bosom— *no signs of life am- 
ittated his check, that was pale and d^th-* 
lil*: His silvery beard wfts distainedarid 
clotted with his gore;^-»-the last breath had 
issued from his mouth. 

Morven had the corse borfletd the castle, 
where it lay in state for three days 5 whenf 
if was deposited in the earth, and fivebimw 
dred masseswere sung for his eternal repose.' 
- In the mean time, the despairing Erilda 
having set her foot on board the vessel, 
was borne over the thin wave with the ra^ 
pidity- of lightning. Torches still lined 
&e strand ; and.theirglaring light was re-^ 
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fleeted to the opposite shore, breaking 
through the horrible darkness that clouded 
the earth. 

, *^ Vam is your flight, iiiurder^ss ! " whis- 
pered a voice in the breeze. ^^ Mountains 
cannot conceal your guilt, or cover you 
from the wrath of the great avenger. — ^To 
the furthermost corner of the worlds the 
retributive sword of justice shall pursue 
you.'* 

. *^ Hark!*' cried Erilda, clinging to the 
Jjosom of her seducer, while horror dis • 
torted her countenance. *^ Hark ; h^ard 
you not a voice ? Oh^ Wertwrold !— -hide 
me — hide me." 

She buried her face in her cloak, whMe 
the Warrior Knight maintained a con- 
temptuous silence ; at length, gazing upon 
her with satisfaction, he exclaimed : 

^* And is Erilda mine— do I now press 
her in my arms — do I now hold her to my 
heart, beyond the power of man to tear her 
from me? Why, this, indeed, is triumph 
-r-she is mine^ voluntarily mine—she has 
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fled her paternal roof for me, ati utiknoivn 
*— she has reject^ Morven> the. heir apjia- 
rent to the crown of Wales,, who came to 
ber with heart full of love, and proffered 
the wealth of his country, at her feet, to 
share her smiles^ for me, an unkninun-^ 
she has reifounced her claim to virtue 
embraced infamy for a spotless name, haa. 
preferred the blast of scandal to the. mild 
breath of praise, and all this for me> aa 
unknown / / !*' 

A horrible smile, as he coacluded^ 
played npon his cheek.— Erilda. started, 
from his bosom. 

" Wertwrold V she exclaimed 5 ^' Do 
y 02^ upbraid me?" 

^^ Enamoured beauty, no ! To me, this 
guilt is pleasure : had you deluged the 
world in a sea of blood, or brought ano- 
ther chaos on the earth — ^Wertwrolid would 
have smiled/* 

^ '^ For Heaven's sake," cried the almo&t 
expiring criminal j " tell me^ who are 
yowl" 
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^' The Warrior Knight of the Blood- 
ted Plume: but," he continued, *^ Erilda 
is beyond the reach of mercy — is inevitably 
mine — and I will reveal myself in all my 
glowing colours. I am an agent of the 
great infernal — my residence is in the bo- 
som of the Clwyd — ^my occupation is to 
aggregate the crimes on earth, and be the 
great instigator of war and rapine : in my 
bogom spring these seeds of faction^ which 
I scatter in the breasts of princes, urging 
them to raise the sword against each 
other's life, and plunge each other's nation 
in a torrent of destructive war : but this 
had ceased — Morven*s father had restored 
Wales to prosperity and peace— and I, in 
the bosom of my native stream, was doom- 
ed to sleep and brood new broils, in pain- 
ful inactivity. While thus my mind was 
occupied with thought, an incubus ap- 
proached my oozy bed, and breathed EriU- 
da's fame into my ear: I was arouzed with" 
the sweet image my fancy drew j and, on 
beholding the enchanting object, found 
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ber sweeter even than my imagination had 
painted her — ^and, from that moment, I re- 
solved to make her mine. I heard of her 
many virtues— of her piety-— and what a 
feeling heart she boasted; this -news in- 
structed me what shape to assume; and 
the Warrior Knight of the Blood-red 
Plume answered every purpose. Erilda 
was easily ensnared : she pitied me> be- 
cause she thought me unfortunate — pity 
instantly begat love^ — love the glowing fire 
of all-consuming passion. I had lio 
power to deceive, but speciously ■ ." 

^^ Monster !" exclaimed the frantic 
wretch, ^^ you were all deception." 

^^ There Erilda wrongs me," cried the* 
fiend ; ^^ she deceived herself— ^he thought 
me what her heart hoped I was^— I did not 
need much art to gain her— she readily en- 
tered into all my views— embraced my 
projects fast as they were uttered," 

Erilda threw herself upon her knees. 

*^ Nay, prayer is vain," continued the 
fiend; ^^ ypu are lost to Heaven — ^you 
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tfcnipled to commit an immediate 'mnrder^ 
yet plamied a lingering death for the parent 
whb had nurtured you*-*you would not 
stab, but preferred planting daggers inr 
your father's bosom? .— Murderess! you bid 
him who gave you life, live for a time 
in agony, to reflect on his daughter's 
infamy/' 

- Erilda shrunk with terror and affright 
from the hideous monster, who now re- 
sumed his original shape, amidst the yell 
of daemons, who rose from the sandy deep, 
upon the curling wiave, to greet their chief. 
The eyes of the sahguinary fiend emitting 
a sulphureous ilame, were fixed upon the 
pde countenance of the guilty maid, whom 
he grasped around the waist in malignant 
triumph. Green scales covered his body ; 
from his mouth and nostrils he breatlied 
tt)e white frothen waters — and various ani- 
mals, fostered by the liquid element, trailed 
their pestiferous slime across his carcass. 
In his right hand he held a trident, which 
be raised on high to plunge in the bosom^ 
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of his victim, who, screaming, burst from 
l^s embrace, and falling upon her knees, 
implored of Heaven protection. Loud 
thunders shook the earth — terrific light- 
nings flashed in her eyes — and the furious 
^yinds bursting through the mountains, 
swelled the agitated river beyond its bounds. 
The fiend, with malignant yell, pursued 
Erilda — ^the trident entered her bosom—- 
and crimson torrents of her virgin blood 
gushed from the yawning wound — ^in agony 
slie fell — ihe daemon, twining his hand in 
ber fair locks, hurled her to the deep, and, 
sated with triumph, vanished with his 
coracle. 

Long time did the white-browed waves 
bear up Erilda : in her last moments, she 
beheld the pale spectre of Sir Rhyswick, 
who advanced upon the rolling waters, that 
seemed to shrink from his feet, placing 
his fore finger to the deep wound in his 
breast. More dreadful were her screams 
-7-and billow, succeeding billow, bore her 
near ,the shore* Struggling for lifc;, she 
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eimg tt) a loose rock tb save herself, whicbf 
ylddiiig to her grasp, caitle rolling dowit 
and crashed her to pieces.-— • 

iTie Hermit paused.-— 

Since then has Rhuddlan's castle beeri^ 
the' seat' of anarchy^— Mbnarchs, indeed^ 
have made it' their residence; but, each 
night> Erilda's screams ate heard^ and the 
Warrior of the Blood-red Plume pursuing 
Set through the ruined courts. 

Pilgrim, go thy way,^ nor stop at Rhuddw 
Ifrn— *4^ress in haste the turf that's pregnant 
•with her groans, nor stop till the ' angry 
dwyd at' midnight^ rising above its banks, 
wafts her fragile form upon its curling w^ave, 
j6ld the cold winds howl forth her sighs^. 

IPilgrim, go thy way— foul daemons ride' 
upon the foggy air, curses muttering—- their 
bfea\h is noisome dew, that' falling on the 
fertile field, blasts its wholesome produce, 
and rtiakes it barren. Nothing teems near 
Rhuddlan— the prbductive hand of nature 
is withdrawn, scorched with the blight- 
ing breath of the dread infernal. 
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Red arc the towers of Rhuddlan — ^red is 
the rock on which it stands — and spirits 
of the Chvyd claim it as their right. 

Lady, have you heard Erilda's groans ? 
Pity her sufferings, and regret her errors. 
She made it no crime to fly her paternal 
roof, to press in her arms her lover — but 
shuddered at the idea of ending her father's 
miseries"! 

Oh, Lady ! trust not a lover's guileful 
tongue — there is deceit in it ; never rashly 
<lo an act. — First maturely weigh the con- 
sequence. We should not think less of an 
«vil, because it has turned out to our ad- 
vantage. 
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C^e mtttn Wi^ of ttt WooTi* 



Thic Legend is rery popalar whh the lower dast of Weleh, bodi In 
North and South Wales. There is scarce a mountaitteer but re- 
ports it — scarce a notlier but mils her restless infant to its slum- 
tKJTS -wfA AielUsttefta relatioQ -of iht Weird Witch of the Wood« 



PART TOE FIRST. 

Sir Eld»«i> he vaahed hit co«tser*s "broad "back. 
His mane vms f»ll long, and his coat shiny black. 

His trappings were brigtM to behold ; 
And ^y was the mafttle of Eldi^d the br&vc, 
jLnd sl>3tr|>. W4S his dag^, and bro»d was his gla^e^ 

Bcstudded with silver and gold* 



The foW-blooded steed prancM the court-yanl arommf. 
He paw'd^and he ambled, and spum'd the pav'd ground,," 

And then throagh the gate hied his way ; 
The Warden he bow*d> but the Knight hung Wt htid, 
From JEldred the sunshine of gladness Was flcd» 

And sorrow his mien did array* ... 
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Ttie mn was declining^ and Heav'n's bright blue 
Now wore the grey tinge, and the night's sable hue. 

For, just had the ev'ning bell tolFd ; 
Irhe peasant, content, plodded home to his cot» 
He cnvy*d no great man, bat blessM his own lot. 

Content is far sweeter than gold. 



©*c^ heath, and o'er glen, spjcd Sir Eldred the Knight, 
The warblers had ceas'd their sweet strains of delight j 

He enter'd the forest's drear shade. 
The wood it was gloomy, and sad sigh'd the blasts 
'And night 'gan the last gleam of day to o'ercast. 

But virtue is never dismayed. 



All sad was Sir Eldred, and woc-wom his heart, 

• * Ah ! wherefore,*' quoth he, ** did my love thus depart ? 

*< Why rends she my bosom in twain ? 
'* Three days would have made fair Elfrida my bride; 
" Three days, and the maid would have sat by my side; 

'* I dreamt not of sonow and pain. 



/•* But grief is man's portion, so wills mighty Fate; 
/ ** Misfortune awaits both the churl and the great ; 

" Content, then, I'll bear my sad doom." 
Thus spake good Sir Eldred, then, heaving a sigh. 
The tear gently stole from his downward-cast eye. 

His hope was now fix'd in the tomb* 
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Dun darkness and horror stole o'er the lone wood» 
And spirits of evil *gan torture the good ; 

Aloud scrcam'd the bat and the owl ; 
The Cloud King, and Fire King, bestrode the bleak blasts 
The thunders roar*d hideous, the torrenu fell fast. 

The ravenous wolf *gan his prowl. 



Still, fearless. Sir Eldred spurr*d onward his steed. 
Religion his safeguard, and Jesu his creed. 

At length, naid the gloom, he esp/d 
A light gliding swift thro' the forest's drear maze, 
Someiimes gleaming bluelj, sometimes with red blaze> 

Dispersing the darkiiest full wide. 



The Knight stay'd his courser, the gleam dis^^pearM \ 
Awhik be Was pensive, yet nothing he iear*d. 

And thither directed his way. 
** Perchance,** quoth Sir Eldred, " some forester kind, 
**- Majr yield me a ^teller from torrent and windj 

«< UntU the fixst dawning of day.** 



Swift gsdlopp^d the steed, while Sis EldTed the Bold^ 
Dfsw fwth. from, his ginHo,. tlie chain of im&'d gok^ 

Whereto hung his bugle so round ; 
He Uc!w fbrthablasc, that, was loud and full cle«r ; 
Sach a blast as. the huBtssuui, wbea chacing the deer^ 

Is often acciistona'd to sounds 

Ha 
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Sir Eldred, he listenM, but listen'd in vain ;' 
He hc^ird but the thunder, the pattering rain. 

And wind, sadly moan through the trees. 
Again, and again, he repealed the blast : 
Again spoke the thunder—the rain it fell fast. 

And dolefully roai*d the night breeze. 



And now again beam'd forth, the pale flitting light, 
dispersing awhile the dun horrors of night. 

The Knight spurr'd his steed's panting side. 
And as by the gleam of the flame, burning blue. 
He sees ruin'd turrets — a clock tolls forth two. 

He enters ths portal so wide* 



Sir Eldred dismounted, and fast to the chain, 
Which erst, did the ponderous draw-bridge ^stain. 

His courser's rich bridle he ty'd. 
But straight from hts sight disappear^ the pale gleam ; 
His ear9 were assail'd with a loud piercing scream,. 

Whilst near him a form seem*d to glide. 



QuDth Eldred, '* the trampling of footsteps pass'd near, 
•< The shriek of some sufiVfcr, but now, caught mine eaf, 

** Twas surely the cry of despair. 
** Perhaps 'tis some wanderer, like me, left forlorn ; 
** Whose bosom with keen cutting anguish is totn ^ 

f < Whose soul is the mansion of care.- 
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«« ThesufTringarc form'ci to givcsufTrcra relief; 
** Be mine, then, the task, to assua|;e this keen grief* 

« To heal the dire pangs of the heart." 
Thus spake the kind youth— from his breast burst a sigby 
"When straight was re-echoed the sad-piercing cry. 

He flew to enact pity's part. 



O'er turf, and o'er moss-cover'd stones, he proceeds-^ 
O'er fragments of turrets, and rank growing weeds. 

That cover'd the court-yard so wide. 
At length a huge gateway, Sir Eldred beholds ; 
He boldly advances, the portal unfolds ; 

All danger the Knight now defies. 



Within, all was darkness — within, all was drear. 

Save the so^nd of his footsteps, nought else could he hear* 

They echo'd far through the damp cell, 
And fast down the walls pour*d the night's baleful dew. 
The lizard here crawl'd, and the toad speck'd with blue. 

And sometimes the bat scream'd its knell. 



•* Whoever thou art," quoth Sir Eldred, aloud, 
*• To yield thee assistance, 'fore Heaven I've vow-'d, 

" So all thy intents be but good. 
** I'm friend to the wretched — I'm friend to the brave, 
•« To none, save my God and Redeemer, I'm slave; 

<• My trust is in Christ's blessed blood." 
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But scarce had Sir Eldred these holy words spoke, 
"When screams and loud yells,thro* the distant vaults broken 

And with a dread slam clos'd the door. . 
The rain and the thunder, conjoin'd, made a crash->^ 
Blue lightning illumtn'd the cell with its flash. 

And hideous the night l>Iast did roar. 



END OF THE FIRST PART. 



.1 
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PART THE SECOND. 



No fear felt the Knight, for in God was his tnist^ 
The guardian of virtue, the shield of the jus^. 

The Christian's defender and stay; 
Sir Eldred, then pac*d to the portal so wide. 
He strove to re-ope it, his strength it defy'd ; 

The Knight felt no dread or dismay^ 



The youth, lion-hearted, then niarch'd from the tte. 
Regardless of danger, defying ill-fate, 

Determin'd the cell to explore ; 
He grasp'd his strong glave, and his dagger he drew. 
And then thro' the drear vault his course 'gan pursue. 

His soul did his Maker adore. 



Sir Eldred, undaunted, thus passM on his way» 
lllumin'd full oft by,the lightning's blue ray. 

And then by a fiarae, gleaming red ; 
And sometimes most fearful the shrieks did resound. 
And imperfect shadows oft skimm*d o'er the ground^ 

Pale fprms, that resembled the dead. 
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The cells having travers'd, he gainM a deep vault, 
•fore the steps of the portal the Knight made a halt. 

For, 'midst the drear dungeon was seen, 
A form that was haggard, and loathsome to sight^ 
A form, that resembled some fiend of the night, 

So terribly grim was her mien. 



Long hair, raTcn-blacV, hung her shoulders adown, 
Her skin was deep-furrow'd, her front wore afrGwo, 

Her eyes in their sunk sockets glar'd; 
They shed forth a gleam, fraught with malice and irfc, 
A gleam, fraught with horror, and cruelty dire. 

Like mortals, whose senses are scar'd^ 



Shirp-poiinte^and long was her prominent nose. 
And when she her pale skinny lips did unclose. 

Displayed were two fangs black and keen ; 
TTiick covci^d with hair was her outstretching chin,. 
All withered and swarthy appearM her foul skin. 

Her rags were the filthiest e*cr seen. 



Her seat it was made of the bones of dead men, 
From chameLhouse stolen, death's hideous den, 

A skull at her back it was rear*d ; 
And an round her chair was a ring, red as blood; 
Twfts the cruel old bag, the Weird Witch of the Wood, 

By Hying and dead alike fear*d. • t 
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Before her a cauldron burnt dimly and blur. 
Whose faint light discovcr'd a pall of black hue. 

Whereon sat a meagre white cat: 
Its eyes- on the hag were unceasingly bent, 
And oft times, a mew, to the night-gale it sent : 

Twas sprinkled with blood o£ a rat. 



Sir Elured, he ey'd her again and again. 
Then gaz'd on the walls of the hideous den^ 

Where skeletons lanky appeared ; . 
And there, too, were ranged rotting ravens, and rats. 
Toads, owls, lizards, scorpions, and web-footed bats. 

And hemlock, and rue that was scar'd| 



The hag then uprose, malice shot From her eyes, 
<* 1 sniff it. Grimalkin, I sniff it!" she cries; 

The cat, mewing, scratchM the black pall. 
'* I feel it ; I know that the moon turns blood-red; 
*♦ To morrow the sun shall conceal its bright head; 

<* On trees blighting mildew shall fall* 



•' Hist 1 liistl my Grimalldn, I sniff the cold ratn, 
*< On the heath, where the murderer rots in his chatn, 

** His ghost, yelling, tears up the sod i 
•*« The sinful old abbot, by all thought so chaste-, 
■** Now drinks, as he presses a wench round the waist^ 

** Thus making the devil his God^'' 
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And then the witch thrice wavM her wand in the air» 
And mutter*d to Satan, a magical pray*r ; 

** To work, my Grimalkin," she cry*d. 
Anon the cat rnewM, and the black pall withdrew; 
The knight started back, for beneath it, he knew. 

The form of his fair betroth'd bride. 



Elfrida,60 lovely, now struck Eldred*s sight ; 
The damsel so peerless, of beauty so bright. 

Was motionless stretch*d to the view. 
'< N«w come, my Grimalkin, her skin quickly jag, 
** I thirst for her heart's blood ;" exclaimed the foul hag, 

** Tear open those veins of light blue." 



*< Hold, beldam, accurs'd" cried the bold frantic youth. 
As forward he rush'd, nervM with virtue and truth, 

- And rais'd high the death dooming glave. 
*<'Give back to these arms, fair Elfrida, my wife, 
** Nor dare,/¥ith your magic, attaint her sweet life, 
♦* Or soon shall you sink to the grave." 



** Now, welcome. Sir Eldred," the beldam replied. 
As grinning with malice, her lips open*d wide, 

*' Thou'rt welcome, young stripling, to me : 
^< Blade, shiver ! and instant be nerveless his hand !*' 
The Knight straight was poweriess at her dire command j 

*< My spell shall be two-fold," quod she. 
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And now peal? of terrible laughter resound, 

And shouts and loud yells thro* the drear vault rebound : 

The Weird Witch oft paces the ring. 
« You're welcome, SirEldred," the hag once more cries. 
As fast to his-visage she rivets her tyts ; 

*' Good luck to my charm dost thou bring. 



** Now speed thee,Grimalkin; now speed thecV quoth slie. 
** Go, summon my spirits by one, two, and three s 

« My Grizzle, Black Sadk, and Red Gill ; 
** And whjen they snrroun4 thee^ mkrk well what I say, 
*f For, sliouldst thou in aught my comtnands disobey, 

** Five drops of thy blood will I sprU. 



.♦* Bid the first tear a shroud from some festering dead, 
«< And one of the green eyes teftr out of the head ; 

** The second of bones tftay bring four ; 
** The third niust theyew»-ttee stalk nine rimes and five 
** And catch inc a toad and tlirec lizards alive, 

*^ That now crawl beneath the church door." 



Grimalkin straight sprang from Elfrida the fair, 
And iwKt ms keen lightning, that darts thro* the air. 

He vanished from out the drear cell. 
The Wemi Witch, with eyes on the hapless youth bent, 
Scem*d wickedly -plahnrag her btll-firaught intent. 

But strange is thctruth I shall cell. 
I 
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PART THE THIRD, 



As she gazM on Sir Eldred, her look became icind. 
For love, the most lustful, took place in her mind* 

She look'd, and the more she admir*d. 
^* Elfrida, my rival, shall die,** mutter'd she ; 
^ And Eldred, the Knight, soon ray husband shall be | 

•' Or tortur*d 1*11 sec him expire.** 



The Weird Witch then hobbled the blood-ring without. 
And prais'd the sad youth, as she pac*d him about. 

Admiring from top to the toe ; 
At length, cry*d the hag, " I will save thee, Sir Knight, 
-** For, lo, thou hast much favour found in my sight, 

" ril free thee from pain and from woe. 



<« But ere I such bounty to thee do award, 

•* First swear by thy soul to become my true lord, 

** Then mark ye the dowry Fll bring : 
•< The canh, seas, all nature, thou then mayst explore j 
** With wings thro* the regions of air shalt thou soarj 
*< Of spirits I'll make thee the king. 
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•*The riches of East and of West shall be thine;- 
" I tsk in return that thy love may be mine ? 

**• Nought else at thy hand I require. 
** The wealth of the North and the South Til impart, 
" I ask in return but to govern your heart, 

** Fll love with as ardent a fire. 



" But more than all this 1 have left in reserve, 

•* 'Gainst age and grim death I thy life can preserve, 

" No evil shall thee c*er befall ; 
" ril make thee immortal and blooming to view, 
" So thou'lt only swear to be loving and true, 

" All things shall obey at thy call/* 



These words heard Sir Eldred, with rage and disdain,. 
Like bolt of dread thunder they struck to his brain. 

And then, again chiUM was his blood. 

At length he exclaimed, *« Fiend of hell, I defy 

" Thy love, as thy hate, for my trust is on high, 

^ « 1 loath thee. Weird Hag of the Wood." 



«< Rash youth V cry M the witch,hcr head palsyM with rage, 
** Wou^a you thus gain my love, and my haired assuage, 

" Tis sworn, and in tortures you die. 
*' And first, that your pangs may be doubled, I swear,. 
f* Piecemeal shall be torn, your Elfrida the fair, 

" Her torments shall soon meet your eye. 
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'* Though d?ad to the sight, she will liviag be (oufld^ 
" She now lies entranc d, by a mighty spell boondi. 

. V My touch *hall the damsel restore," 
The hag hobbled oja to the lov«ly pa,\Q mtti4» ^ 
And thrice on her bosom, her withered hand lftid» 
A deep oath to Hecate she swore. 



Now slawly th(B eyes of EUrida unclose. 

And slowly her cheeks wear the tint of the rose^ 

H^ bosom Aowiieaves and recedes* 
Sir Eldred, transported, forgets all his pain. 
He rushes to clasp her« but all is in vain. 

His efibrts the charmed ring impedes. 



** My Ufit, my Blfrida, roy,truc betrotb'd brides 

«« My life, my bclov'd V* Then ihc frantic youth cry'd^ 

« Look,\9ok^ on your own loving Knight." 
Elfrida, cnraptur'd, bends on him her eyes,, _ • 

She views him, and fainting witt^ joy, st^fght replies^ 

<* Tis Eldred, my soul s dear delight/' . 



Now stole o*er the payement. Grimalkin, the cat. 
Her jaws held the limbs of a new mangled bat ; 

Biehind her came grim spiriu three. . , 
The first was Grey Grizzle, all meagre to view, 
The second w?is Sack, pf the raven's daikhuc* 

But Red Gill wa^ ugliest tp sec 
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And five times they ran round the ring red as blood ; 
And five times they bow'd to the Witch of the Wood; 

. Cry*d Grizzle, " I've brought eye and shroud." 
"And herCj^quothBlackSack/'are the rotting bones four." ' 
** A toad, and three lizards, from under the door, 
** I've caught," quoth Red Gill, " as I vow'd," 



«* And vrilt thou my profFer*d love instantly share ?" 
•* And wilt thou, for me, thy Elfrida forswear ? 
. ** Resolve !" cried the hag, big with ire. 
'* No ; rather than shun fair Elfrida for thee, 
** My pangs will I bear, and her tortures will sec." 
** Tis said, and ye both shall expire." 



And now 'gan>the Witch rend the shroud with her hand,- 
And then to her spirits she gave, the command ; 

They sprang tow'rd the maiden so bright. 
The Knight was enhorror'd — the hag ghastly smil'd ; 
Elfrida was frantic — Elfrida scream*d wild, 

** Oh ! save me, my Lord, my lov-d Knight." 



Her shrieks rouz*d Sir Eldred ; he flew tow*rd the ring j* 
Thencr/d, ** My Elfrida, some comfort I bring, 

" <Jod ne'er will the faithful neglect." 
The Knight from bis bosom a crucifix drew ; 
He rais'd it ; the hag and her fiends the cross ka^tf|-> 

I*iought else could Elfrida protect. 
13 
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F«E Jo, it V7a& canr4 ^opj thp true Hply .4o<^<I|» 
Wheipoathc R^^pi^y lj^,spilt£his li/j^'s bipod ; 
- .1 v'Twasg^n'dbjr.^iirJllc^cd the kmghjt.— , , ^- , j, . -. 
*Twas gained .wh^ yv'idp Pi»lestine!s plains, tii^^^bad .sou^t» 
Aad mig^fjr ^tcl^ieyen^efits for Christians had wrought. 
In many a bold bloody fight. 



The WeirdOTtch shn;nl? l?ack, a<i t^e sign she l)eheld 5 
While loqdly d^jsprifes, and Gf\malkin| then yell'd, 

And^strait frpm (he yaujt di^appear'd ; 
The hag, nwtf ring Waspli<^y>,fe'dcdi in air ; 
The charm w^ jdis^lv'd^ an/d Elfrida the fair. 

Was soon by the gentle youth cheer'd. 



Now back to the cattle 0»ey bent their. glad,waj^ 
Increas'd wa^ tlieir.love.b^ the4hij:d dawning day^ 

• "Which ma^ie fair JEJlfrida a bjcide }, - , 
And loud in the Jhall sang the ;?9insirel8 their joy. 
Each va^ was Wf^lcom'd^ no soul felt annoy. 
The bride sat the brid^oom beside. 



And npw let this, Legend instr^ict ^1 ^ good. 
To bend low the knee at the Lord's Holy Rood, 

Before itiiades,ex'ry dire spe)l> 
May tbe^tak of JEUtida and Ig^dfcd ^e^yi^ . 
Teach men to remen^t^ Qf^lMU can nyc# 

AwMnisttate the puipoK of beU« 
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AiouT Kiven mllei from Maehjmleth (Mahunkletb) in 
the road to Cad«r Idris, In Merionetbi hire, tttrrouiuUd 
by most romantic f cenery, the filvery torrent of Dy« 
fifu, broken into numbcrleM caf cadet, is seen throw 
ing itself down the rocky chasms in the mountains 
that are hollowed out by the ceaseless action of the 
overwhelming flood. Precipitating itself into a deep 
Talley, divided into many streams^ it pursues different 
courses} here, struggling through a bed of mingled 
weeds and stones, it gayly flows by verdant meads 
and flowery banks ; there, foaming through a stony 
channel, it urges its flight, and wave rolling on the 
back of wave, goads it on through the sloping valley $ 
the surrounding rocks re-echo with the loud splashing 
noise of the Dyflas fall, and mingling with it is heard 
a melodious whispering, resembling the tones of the 
^olian harp, which the credulous inhabitants of the 
almost untenantable hamlets adjacent, entitle. The 
Sighs ofUlla, There is nothing improbable in the 
Legend which they relate ; it is, doubtless, one of 
those traditionary talcs that originated in facts, and 
which the teller of every century, even to the present 
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traordinaries which never will, nor ever could exists 
Wc thinic the tale too interesting to be jumbled with 
their absuVd superstitious notions ; and shall relate it 
in it$ nearest approach to fact. Ulla is said to be the 
daughter of Alan, King of Bretagne, the kinsman of 
Cadwallader, King o^ Britain ; who, in the weakness 
of superstition, abdicated his throne, and left his only 
son, Edwal, yet in his minority, under the protectioa 
of the former Prince : which circumstance gives rise 
to the tradition. A. D» 08g, a famine, attended by a 
pestilential disease, raged in Britain,.and Cadwalladcr» 
to avoid the threatened destruction, retired with most 
of the nobility of his court, and other subjects, to 
Brctagne, where he was hospitably received by his 
kinsman Alan. After residing with him some time, 
hearing that the famine had ceased j and that the 
Saxons, with increasing power, were extending their 
conquests, Cadwallader determined to return home 
and crush their rising strength. For this purpose, he 
collected together a large army, composed of his own 
subjects, and his allies the Bretons, Alan furnishing 
him with a suitable fleet to transport them across the 
channel ; but, at the moment when this weak Prince 
was about to embark — when he should have gone to 
save his country, or perish in its ruins, a vision, which 
he fancied, warned him to renounce the cares of state, 
and go immediately to Rome and take holy orders 
from the Pope. This design he imparted to Alanj. 
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•^ho, from base motives, advised him to act up l# 
the pious intent. The books of the two Merlins were 
<:onsulted on this occasion ; they confirmed him iti 
h\& dehision, and he proceeded to Rome, Where he 
-submitted to have his head shaven, and be initiated 
into the order of White Monks. This King lived 
eight years as a religious recluse ; with him died the 
imperial dignity of the British government. Nb 
«ooner was the throne abdicated by Cadwallader, than 
Alan, under colour of acting for the common cause, 
attached to his service the Welsh followers of the late 
Prince, and these, with a body of his own troops, 
made a descent on the western coast of Britain, under 
the command of his son Ivor, who, successful iti 
arms, usurped the throne of Wales, and added Corn- 
wall, Devon, and Somerset to his dominion. Edwal 
was a mild and amiable Prince, remarkable for his 
beauty. Residing at the court of Bretagnc, UUa, the 
sister of Ivor, grew enamoured of him ; they were 
.married, and it is related of this Princess, that she 
struggled to place him upon the throne of his ances- 
tors, of which her own brother had deprived him. 



Wh y dost thou weep, thou wintry- 
bearded sage, and o'er the cold turf 
breathe thy unavailing sighs ? Thinkst thou 
to rouze the clay cold corpse that Hes be- 
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iicath, or move to compassion the earth 
that doth embody it ? Alas ! how little 
dost thou know of death, that nips the 
fairest blossom, and oft untimely crops the 
budding flower: but, see, thy tears rolling 
down thy shrivelled cheeks, fall and sink 
into the damp sod, ashamed of thy puerile 
weakness. — Is it a daughter or a son you 
mourn; or the mistress of your hearths 
heart ? No common calamity could depress 
you thus. It must be the death of one 
whom you prized above existence, who 
sat enthroned in your bosom, and whose 
breath of life was mingled with your own. 
Thou liftest thine eye to mine ! — ^Why 
5hakest thou thine head ? — I prithee speak ! 
—Let fortitude congeal the tear that thy 
affection softens, and when composure re- 
assumes her empire, I prithee then unfold 
thyself to me. 

. Fair stranger, go, go thy path, 

nor interrupt an old man's grief; the road 
before thee is even. Thy cup of life is 
not yet half exhausted, and sweet are the 
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ttemalnsj for thou dost seem of efieerfut 
disposition of mind, unsuited iq the turn 
of sadness: yet there is much tenderness 
in thine eye, much feeling in thy expres- 
sion, and Heaven has gifted thee with 
every innate virtue and fortitude, to cherish 
them in a world where temptation, in 
every comer, lurks like a snake in a feed 
of flowers, to allure and to destroy. 

— Now peace be wlth^you, reve- 
rend father, b«t you have arouzcd my cia- 
riosity 5 I do long to know why upon the 
turf you fi¥ your reddened eye, and weep, 
and droop, and sigh, and sigh again, as 
though you held deep converse with the 
winds, that answer in timid response each 
feeble plaint. — Speak? good father, and 
you shall find a heart eager to cheer you 
in your affliction. 

' Pass on, lovely stranger, for my 
grief is infectious; participate not in it> 
but go, go thy way. Yet, think not the 
tears I shed are of selfish origin — they fall 
not for a son lost^ or a daughter torn from 
& 
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ine, but for crimes of man. Each morn- 
ing dawn beholds me prostrate on this 
turf, while the surrounding rocks echo my 
broken sobs ! — ^But read these annals, and 
if thou canst, pity and forgive those whose 
errors are the subject of reproach. 

Ulla was a Princess of Britanny — her 
hair was white as the mountain snow, and 
she was called the Maid with Silver Locks. 
•—Like the bright evening star that darts 
its radiance through the twilight mist, she 
shone in her father's court : all hearts did" 
her homage. — But Ulla loved young Ed- 
wal, the heir to the throne of Wales. 

Why sings the bard in the hall of 
Alan ? — ^Why does he raise his voice and 
trill the jocund song, when Ulla, the 
peerless maiden of the court, is sad ?— 
Alas ! dejection, like the summer wind, 
thwarting the ^ew plucked rose, feeds 
upon the bloom of her check ; and melan- 
choly sheds her saffron tinge upon her 
brow.— See where she sits smiling in her 
iears^ like an April sun darting his efilil- 
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gent rays through gloomy showers!—* 
Weep not, fair Ulla, for him you love 
feels your pangs; and one fire mutual 
glows in each bosom. 

'' Sigh not Ulla/' cried the King of Bre- 
tagne ; ** for Edwal, the emperor of your 
heart, shall be your lord— -the sharer of 
your downy couch; and loud shall the 
bard sing in the hall the song of joy, and 
swift shall the mirthful goblet circulate the 
board — the heady cwrrw shall be exhaust- 
ed in drinking your happinessr — and twice 
twelve rounds shall the sun perform, ert 
our festivity decrease/* . 

*^ And does the lord of thousands theu 
approve my choice? the sovereign of his 
subjects' hearts. — Mightiest of chiefs, I 
pray you, let the day draw near; give or- 
4ers that the humblest of your train shall 
share the pleasures that Animate our bo- 
soms.** 

*^ There shall be no heart but shall feel 
the glow of bur munificence, which .shall 
be administered like the gentle dew tha( 
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bih «m] nurtures the basest plants Tb« 
4ay of Ulla's nuptials shall be a day of 
toiv^rsal joy — sweet shall be the numbers 
of the rustic song, exciting the village 
maids to trip along the green— ^-more sweet 
shall be the lay breathed from the pastoral 
|)ipe beneath iht hawthorn ti'ee." 

A new created colour tinged the cheek 
l>f UUar*-pleasure sparkled in her eye, hef 
bosoih heaved in transport. 

** Oh, Edwair^ she erred, advancing 
to the youth who lay prostrate beneath a 
btendhtg willow that shed its drooping 
boughs over the rippling brook; and twin-* 
ing her lily arms around his necfc— ^* Say, 
will yow love the fond Ulla less when she's 
yout biride> or with unabated passion will 
f^n still caress her? Say, shall not Ulla 
be dearer to you than ever, when she has 
reigned herself to your arms ?'* 

" Alas !" sighed the red-haired youth, 
^* such blii» is not reserved for me j end- 
less regret must be my bitter portion, un-^ 
et^ing sorrow be my hapless lot/' 
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. ^^ Oh, my heart's lord!" cried the en* 
Taptured maid ; ^' Arise to joy and happi- 
ness, for the monarch of Bretagne sanc- 
tions ovir loves, and bids us look forward 
to the mighty day/' 

^^ How!" returned the astounded youtb> 
^^ shall Ulla then be the bride of Edwal? 
Does king Alan so decree ?'* 

** Yes, yes!*' sighed the maid, and 
gunk upon his bosom. Edwal returned 
Jier caresses— he twined his arms around 
her neck, and pressed his lips to her's. 
'. Never were two hearts more firmiit 
pnison ; they beat for each other ; one fire 
unceasing burnt in each bosom ; mutual 
were the sighs that swelled each breast. •■ 
Uprose the ruddy cheeked god in, his 
chariot of burnished gold, and swiftly :thc 
white-maned steeds urged their aethereaj 
flight across the horizon. The harp and 
timbrel sounded in the court of Bretagne^ 
where festivity .began her reign as the 
morning dawned upon the nuptials of the 
iilver-^haired .Vila. "N^.hive ; flags ^ NV%ed 
K 3 ' " ' ^ - 
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oa the arrets of the palace^ and tbrofigd 
of ventrous knight«, equipped in wariik4 
steel, came to be entertained at the maf-i 
ti^e fea^t. A tournament was held iti 
honour of the day, and UUa decided th^ 
prize to the bold yonth, whose skill and 
mgenuity in the contest proclaimed biill 
the victor. — ^Edwal received the scarf from 
her fair band, amidst the applauses afnd 
ioclamations of the whole court.-**'lt wa« 
ftoofi wbea the rites were performed 5 and 
UUa appeared before the priest habited ifi 
virgiii white; her silver locks hung in 
ringlets on her snowy bosom, and down 
her taper limbs flo^'cd the loose robes. 
Two maidens bore her train 5 and when 
th^ vow was exchanged that made her 
tfe« bride of Edwal, the haippy you^ 
(yres^ her to Im heart with increased 
afdour, a)nd lisped in her ear a vow of eter^ 
naA k>ve. 

Attwad festivity m the pikce of Bf&« 
ti(|»e : tbe kmg^ with h<^itality, wdt 
p^mA ta«}l coi^r^the tiibles^gfOJueidL bi^ ' 
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nea^ the weight of th^ fea9l««-iiiSd Am 
song of the bard echoed in the h§ik. Ed^ 
wal^ with the virgin UUa, pressed th« 
downy couch ; connubial bJisfc wa« thetrs^ 
and all the transports of a fond attachmeffit; 
each hour brought with it new enjoyments* 
There was no heart in Bretagne but Wa« 
glad } for the festivity was extended to tbo 
meanest 6f the kingdomi Thus passed 
tbe first' nine days in transports ane^ 
qa^Ued, until interrupted by the presence 
of Cadvan, a mighty British chief, by 
whose powerful arm, many lances bad 
been shivered. His bosom teemed with 
sparks of patriotic fire-^he was of Cam- 
brian birth, and a follower of the late prince 
Cadwallader, who abdicated his throne. 
Anger s^rkled in his jet-black eye | as ba 
approached, rage flushed his dark cheek } 
atid generous ehokr strangled bis riuixg 
voice. 

** I bring ncfws from Bfftain,'' cried the 
baugbiy chieftain, ^^asci^ with firiku 
ness, to the royal preseB^. ^' Iwt, tktf 
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ion of Alan, and brother of the Princess 
Ulla, has conquered Cornwall, Devon, 
and Somerset — has made peace with the 
Saxons— and usurped the throne of Wales." 

The chieftain paused — all eyes were 
bent upon him — an universal silence 
reigned throughout the hall. Pale was the 
cheek of Alan. 

<* Why dost thou not speak, thou King 
©f Bretagne?'* cried the chief. '^ Why 
dost thou not rise in arms, and crush the 
rebel of thy loins? Or, art thou, too, 
leagued against the rightful heir tq the 
throne of his country ?" 
- Edwal sat in silence ; but the King re-^ 
gained composure, 

. *^ Let not the ill deeds^of an ungracioii$ 
«on dissipate our mirth,'' exclaimed th^ 
inonarch ; " I banish him from my heart* 
Jvor jnay reign upon the throne of Wales, 
but Edwal shall be the son of Alan.'* 
I ^* And be more blessed in that . title, 
than were he emperor of the world;" re* 
turned the Priace» . « 
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'^ Degenerate is^ue of the most nobte 
rate !" cried the oflfiSndcd Cadvan, " No. 
longer worthy of the name of Briton^ I 
will no longer acknowledge thee the Son 
of Cadwallader — thou art imworthy the 
thrtme of thy ancestors— thy country dis* 
claims thee^ thou impotoit Prince^ that 
art tnade the footstool of oA ambitious mo* 
narch.** 

The blue-eyed Ulla, with afiecticMii em* 
braced her Lord ; dnd Edwal disregarded 
the anger of the impetuotis chieftain. The 
golden- haired god, tnounted in hia chariot 
of beams, daily arose from the green ware;, 
und seven tnoon^ \tere wasted since Ulk 
became the bride <rf the banished Prtncei 

'' Let ns return unto the shores of Cam* 
bria," cried Cadvan. " Oh ! Edwal, of 
the race of heroes, let us once more hail 
our native land. Return, thou Son of 
kings, to the palace of thy fathers, and 
mle thy warlike people. The child of thy 
kins now Ii\'es in the womb of Ulla } lei 
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it not see the light of Bretagne — ^let us 
hasten to the white cliffs of our country/' 

Ulla hung upon the bosom of her Lord 
•^her blue eyes were filled with tears. 

^^ Prove thyself worthy the name of fa* 
ther," continued the chief 5 *^ and give thy 
son the crown which thou shouldst wear. 
No longer wander in a foreign court, but, 
with thy Ulla of silver locks, seek the 
country of which she's rightful Queen." 
' Ulla arose from the bosom of her Lord ; 
a newly-created fire seemed to illuminate 
the whole of her countenance. ^ 

^^ Yes," she cried, ^* Edwal must reign 
the Lord of Britain . Let hosts of warriors 
to? gathered on the strands. — Ulla will, 
herself, be forward in the fight.** 

Cadvan fell prostrate at her feet; she 
raised him with her lily hand from the 
ground, and the warrior pressed it to his 
lips. 

*^ Who rides upon the white-brow'd 
wave?" cried Ivor, the usurper, to his foU. 
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lowers. ^^ Come they with their spears fore- 
most, threatening war, or are they pointed 
to the ground?" 

^^ In peace they come not," was replied. 
*^ I saw the spears of the mighty at the 
vessel's helm, and Edwal comes in terrible 
array, aided by Cadvan and his thousands. 
The sword of the warrior is yet moist with 
the blood of heroes. Green as the sedgy 
wave that's near the shore, is his croslet ; 
and blood-red is the cross upon bis shield. 
Strong and athletic is Cadvan, the grey- 
headed warrior of the tribe of Britons : his 
brow is as the brow of the mountain that 
scowls upon the vale; his anger, as the fu- 
rious storm, tearing from his root the lofty 
oak. Often has he plunged in the thickest 
of the fight^ and drove whole hosts before 
bim: his voice is strong as the furious 
blast, and terrible is the look of the slayer 
of the brave.'* 

^^ Slave !*' cried the dauntless Ivor 5 
'^ Comes he vauntingly on the wave ? 
Have I not seen the grey-headed warrior^ 
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Cadvan, the mighty \a war, call up th« 
\aliant from their rocky beds» and let us 
bend forward to the fight. My spear is 
yet unbroken-r^my shield is coverdi with 
the blood of the valiant." 
• ^^ Mighty warrior !" cried the bard of 
Ivor; ^^ Cadvan standeth like the oozy 
rock, whose 6i<les are covered with the 
whitened foam ; his shield is battered with 
the strokes of the fight, and his red eye 
scowls on danger ; but Ivor, in the sau* 
guin^ary Jght, shall overcome the warrior, 
at whose dread name even heroes tremble 
--•for Ivor is the mightiest of the mighty/* 
The vessels of the much -dreaded Cad- 
van now approached the shore, and num- 
berless warriors lined the strand 5 their ban* 
Hers waved high upon the white cliffs of 
Att)ion, and the reflecting sun shone upon 
thdr poUshed shields. Now they rush for- 
ward as a thick*-gathered cloud ; for Ivor i 
strong host appears in view : and see, where 
Cadvan directs the storm, death follows 
every blow, and the vaunting Saxon is laid 
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prostrate on thfe ground. Edwal hurls, the 
gigantic spear — a thousand swords are un- 
sheathed — and streams of blood float along 
the coast. The blue-eyed daughter of Alan 
pressed forward in the fight ; she held a 
blood-besmeared sword in her hand — war 
and death sat upon her cheek — and over 
her shoulders flowed her silver locks. — She 
seemed the angry goddess of the fight; de- 
struction marked her steps; where the 
battle raged most was she seen ; and Ed- 
wal by her side, warded the arrows th^t 
Were aimed at her breast. Her vigorous 
ex^nple gave animation to the soldiers, 
who fought like tigers In the throat of 
death; shield clashed against shield — sword ' 
met sword-s— and the stout javelin pierced 
the heart of the bold, 

Ivor and air his host flew; and Cadvaa 
and his clan followed them beyohd the 
mountains, but Edwal was faint V his • ' 
shield was covered with glory, and he leaned' 
upon the shoulder of the heroic Ulla. 
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•. *' Thou king of heroes/* cried the fe-f 
male warrior, *^ thy s\\'ord is not broken 
in the fight, but thou hast pierced the 
bosoms of many. Does fever parch thy 
Hps? Recline wpon my shoulder, and I will 
kad thee to the cooling spring; and see 
where Cadvan comes, to hail thee lord of 
Britain." 

Edwal drank of the mountain springs 
and colour once more flushed his livid 
check: upon the green turf he laid his 
i^eaHry head, and Ulla watched over him/ 
while a gentle sleep shrouded his haggard 
Qres. Black and deadly grew the features* 
ofEdwal; parched were his lips, and a 
white foam frothed at the corners of his 
ihouth. Ulla gazed upon him with terror 
-— Tshe screamed — more deadly grew the. 
Vi&age of the unhappy yguth ; his body- 
swelled, and the greenness of death «icir-. 
cled his eyes. ' Ulla laid her cheek to his,. 
l)Ut it was cold; slie pressed her hand to his 
te2Ut,,;but its pulsation was for evergone.^ 
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r *' He*s poisoned l" exclalmedthe frantic 
widow; " Edwal hts breathed his las^/' 
she faintly uttere^y and felt upoi^ tbe sense- 
less body. f 
Weep, 'weep, ye sons of men! The 
Bly of the field is cropped ! Weep, for yef 
shall not look upon his like ! Moum^ 
hapless country, that ye have lost a prince, 
mild as the morn, iii virtue unexampled. — *. 
Weep, thou silver-haired Princess of Bre^ 
tagne I Bedew his grave with your tears-r-I 
iicatter your white locks upon the turf, ani 
rend the air with your sighs, for Edwal iy 
no more ! The sun withdraws his beams — f 
eTouds usurp the heavens, and turrents'of 
rain give tokens of the Prince's xleath*' 
Why are ye silent, ye bards of Cambria } 
Why strike ye not upon your mourntui 
harps, and tune your wild grief, for the 
Prince's* death ? Alas ! alas 1 sorrow, like 
the storm that o'er the mountains lower^ 
has overwhelmed your bursting hearts^ 
Hide you^ ye men of Cambria^ in youis 
gr^es, for your liberties are becomeamisl»-^ 
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Edwal, the enlightened Edwal, is no more, 
and anarchy shall scatter her flaming 
brands upon your mountains and in your 
vallies. 

. The . grey-headed Cadvan^ dissolved in 
tears, wept over the ill-fated youth; and 
Ulla was inconsolable. The tyrannic Ivor 
in his flight, had poisoned the mountain* 
spring, and given death to the most virtu* 
ous of princes.. The daughter of Alan was 
brought to a premature delivery ; ph^ ush- 
ered into the world a smiling infant, who^ 
unconscious of his miserable condition^^ 
pressed to his mother's bosom.. 
. *^ Joy animate? my heart,'* cried Cad-^ 
ran of the Mighty; *^ for thb young 
Prince shall my sword be still unshe^thed^ 
and I will hurl war*s flaming brand inta 
the camp of Ivor. The usurper shall be 
tossed from the height to which hi^ am- 
bition has raided him, and this young 
Prince be seated in the regal chair of his. 
fethera.*' 

** L^ US;,'* cried the silver-hair^ UUaj^ 
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her blue eyes suffused in tear^, ^^ Let u^^ 
with our own hands, deposit in the earth 
siil that remains of Edwal; and do you^ 
Cadvan, over his cold fcomb^ swear to sefc 
this infant righted." 

. ** I swear," cried the venerable war- 
rior. 

Wild was the griif of Ulla ; npon* the 
threatening fock she sat and sung, an4 
o'er the grave of Edwal tuned the harp of 
Caradoc the Grey, the bard of Cyfeilpg< 
— ^^ Fallen, fallen, is the heroj fallen, the 
hope of his country I His angry spirit 
wanders on the shore ; his soul is flown tp 
tands whiere his fathers dwell* Fallen, 
fallen, is the red- haired Edwal, of the 
race of Princes ! 

*^ Cold as the hoar)' frost of winter is the 
blood in his ky veins — co4d, Ci>ld is hip 
beart — But his name is warm in the re- 
membrance of the good, for virtuous w^s 
Edwal of the race of Princes. 

^' O'er his clayey grave the daisy droops 
kis head, and dies and withers the leaf 4^{ 
I- 3 
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the tulip. Fairer than the lily was tie 
bosoip of the youth — ^^his cheek more 
lovely than the blushing rose — his breath 
ftiore fragrant than, the violet — his lip^ 
more sweet than the carnation^ — ^his teeth 
more white than the summit of Idris^ 
when crowned with the dazzling snow. 
Tall as the poplar tree was Edwal, of the 
race of Princes. 

/^ His spirit rjdes upon the winds of Hea-» 
yen J his red hair is seen waving in the 
clouds J his voice is as the ring-dove*s^ 
?wcet ; and in the timid breeze he sighs^ 
Kdwal of the race of Princes. 

*^ Why are my eyes clouded in mist f 
Heayen let me behold his beckoning form^ 
that calls me to other regions} let me not 
tQuch the trembling harp in vain;. let my 
voice ascend to thecurved cloud, on^which 
fiits the murdered hero, Edwal of. the rage 
., of ^ Princes i 

• ^^ High above the mountains, rise- the 
mists of night, and fiery meteors from the 
earth ascend. Cold is the air that wafts my 
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hoks aiside ; keen and penetrating the 
winds that bowl through the rocks, froni 
-which the rilling waters fall. 
. , ^^ Lie still, . my child ; cling to thy mo- 
ther's breast ; her breath shall keep thee 
warm, although her heart is chill. The 
night blast will have pity on thy weak- 
ness, for thou art the orphan of Edwal, 
pf the race of Princes. 

^* The pitiless mountain hollows echo' 
back my groans, and fast falls the hoary 
frost ppon my cheek. Alas I alasl why are 
not Ulla's sighs heard by thee, thou lord of 
her heart? For thee she raises the mourn- 
ful spng— for thee she. plaints unceasing, 
thou slaughtered King of Britain ; whom 
bards revere; whose virtues are chronicled 
in the . book of the Most High — whose 
acts shall live in the remembrance of the 
aged, thou Prince of the race of Princes." 
Thus sung the distracted UUa to the 
ivide waste before her y but Cadvan pre- 
pared her a residence in the rock, to shel- 
ter her from the mclemencies of the wea- 
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thcr. He disbanded his troop, and awaiN 
cd the growth of the young Prince, ere he 
struggled for the crowii. 

Roderig was the son of Edwal called, 
Roderig Molwynog. He was strong in his 
youth, and hunted the fox upon the moun- 
tains — the stout javelin he hurled with 
force : he was habited in the skin of the 
beast his courage had brought down — Che 
horn of tlie untamed goat "^sls suspended 
at his breast — ^his hair was black, and ia 
cttrls ; and on his head he wore a cap, 
made from the fox's hide — his legs and 
feet were bare, and so his arms — light 
and agile was the Prince — o'er rocks and 
crags he'd bound — swift as the bleating 
kid up steep and o'er the yawning gulph 
' — he cat of the rabbit of the warren, or of 
the nut-crac}cing squirrel — his beverage 
was the glutinous cwrrw — his resting- 
place the hollow of a glen. 

With transport did the silver-locked 
UHa behold the courage of his heart ; and 
Cadvan Instructed him in the art of war*. 
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But pale grew the cHeek of the Princess rf 
Bretagne; her eyes no longer beamed their 
lustre — death laid his cold hand upon her 
bosom— the hour of h^r dissolution ap- 
proached. Long had she wept the death 
of Edwal— long had her warm sighs been 
exhaled froni,.the inmost recesses of her • 
heart. 

UUa was anxious to learn what would 
be the fate of Roderigj and, with the 
hoary-headed Cadvan, she sought the re<^ 
sidence of the fi^rd of the Mountsdn; 
who, with direful tongue, forejtold th^ hap-!* 
piness or misery of mankind. — In the 
bosom of a rock he dwelt ; where beasts of 
rapine creep from the howling storm> and 
the bird pf nigUt builds her moasy nest—* 
tQada sp$t their. venom at his foot, and vi- 
perous, li^^rds crawled up his grey sleeve. 
He ^at upon a fude-formed stool: deej^ 
-^a^ h^ in thought 5 bis dark eye wa^ fixed 
^on, a heavy^vojume, whose p^es were 
extended before hi opt upon a slaty stone,, 
^at served him for a table. Ulla» with 
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and the old man arose from his chair. 

^' What would my daughter," cried 
Ae venerable sage, *^ these volumes 
should uiifoW?*' 

** I would know,'' returned Ulla, the 
silver-locked beauty of Bretagne, ^^ if Ro- 
derig, the son of Edwal Iwirch, shalf 
wear the diadem that has bound, succes- 
sively, the brows of his warJike^ ances- 
tors?'* ' 
. *' Daughter of Alan,'* replied he, 
*' bear and regard in silence ; the book 
of the sage prophet Merlin shall reveal 
the decree of fate/* 

^ Ulla bowed her head, and the bard pro- 
ceeded to investigate the pages of the 
deeply-skiHed Merlin, who warned King* 
Vortigern of the disasters that did after*, 
wards befal him. — ^The bard muttered the 
sacred oracle to himsdf; convuJsed grew 
his frame as he continued j his Hps trem-* 
bled-^his eyes were fiery, wild, and ter- 
rific — be twined in bis shrivelled fingers hir 
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•grey locks, which he tort in an^ish, and 
exclaiming, ^^ Roderig shall wear the 
crown-— I daije reveal no more/' He threw 
himself upon the earth ; still was the bard 
Convulsed j his cheek was black, and UUa 
bent over him with her hands clasped to* 
gcther. At length the sage recovered ; he 
^cnew not what he had uttered in his fit; 
Heaven, he averred, had spoken through 
his organs, and she must question na f\ir« 
ther. 

. With joy the mother issued from the 
cave, and Cadvan was transported with 
the welcome tidings. 

Who blows the blast that shrilly echoes 
through the mountains? Who winds the 
loud horn that startles the speckled doe 
from her covert, and rouses the wily fox* 
from her rocky den ? The rabbit burrows 
still deeper in the earth — the timid deer, 
resumes her legs— the squirrel boun^^s from 
branch to branch, and the wild wood-fowL 
soars aloft, extending her downy pinions 
m her flight. The breath of the liuntei 
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fills the sonorous horn, and mantles of 
green are seen floating in the wind ; spor- 
tive murder is abroad, and the harmless 
object of the chace shall bleed the victim 
of its hist. Sweet as ihe voice of thti 
syren is -the nidlow horn of *the bold 
hunter. It rings in the vallies, the delb 
echo it^ and crossing the niarsh^ it dies 
away in soft and pleasing strains. 
- Ivor, thexjsurper, mounted on a flee! 
steed, fleet as the wind, presses the tutf; 
He is attended by a gay throng, eager for 
the sport of the chace ; and in the hand 
of the Saxon Princes the javelin trembles.* 
The hound yelj>s by the prancing c6urser's 
side, his chops are lined with the blck)cf 
of the timid hare. And, see where the 
majestic stag, upon yon mountain peak, 
pricks up his ears to the well-known blast, 
and flies o'er the bafroi waste, scorning 
the earth that shrinks from his nimble 
hoofs. 

Ulla leaned upon Ihe arm of Cad van, 
and the usurping King of Britain advanced 
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Ijdwards lier. Her silver locks were bound, 
and concealed beneath a loiig-eared capw 
Much was she altered since she had first 
trod upon the shores of Albion, and the 
monarch knew her not, 

** -Say, peerless maid/* inquired Ivor^ 
^^ Can you inform me where your King 
and his retinue may find refreshment? If 
you reside in these mountains, conduct 
me, 1 beseech you, to wliere I may find a 
moment's balmy repose." 

UUa knew her brother, and her soul re- 
volted from him: siie gave a moment's 
thought to the horrid murder of her heart's 
lord, and the rightful King of Wales^ 
Overcome by her emotions, she clasped 
the hairf of Cadvan, and endeavoured to 
liurry liim away. 

^' Why do you seek to avoid me?" 
xried Ivor, observing her with dissatisfied 
eye: *^ Know you not that the King ad- 
dresses you ?'* 

*^ Yes," returned the Princess, height- 
^jiing her voices *^ Yes 5 I know it is the 

M 
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ICing who addresses me ; the son of Alan, 
of Bretagne — the usurper of the throne of 
Wales, who poisoned the Tightftil heir, 
EdwaK I know the crime by means of 
which he gained the throne; I know, 
-despise, and hate hira.** 

'^^ How?'* exclaimed the infuriate^ 
Prince, haJf unsheathing his sword. 

" Strike V interrupted the heroic wo*» 
man; '^ Bury your savage sword in the 
bosom of her, ^ho espouses the. cause of 
the son of the King Cadwallader. I bare 
my bosom, that you may reek your ven«- 
geaiice on her who dares to tell you of 
your usurpation ; who dares, in your pre- 
sence, imprecate the vengeance of offend** 
cd Heaven upon your head. Strike, thou 
misguided Prince, I do not fear thy dag* 
gcr, which, drinking my heart's*blood, 
will not inflict so deep a wound as that 
which pierced my brain." ^ 

<^ Who is this distracted woman?** in*i 
xjuired the King. ' 

" Thy curse *twotild be to know her^*' 
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replied Cadvan, while UUa leaned upon his 
bosom : *^ thy greatest curse; for if thou 
ever felt for crimes which thou hast com- 
mitted, the knowledge that thou hast 
wronged her would be thy tomienl." 

'^ Grey-headed villain, thou jugglest with 
we 5 I do not know this woman. How 
then have I wronged her?** 

*^ By wronging Heaven — ^by the mur- 
der of a virtuous imoffending Prince, who 
lived in, the hearts of his people. Thus, 
savage chieftain, have you wronged .both 
her and me;, but think not lojig to tri- 
umph, for Heaven will revenge. And the 
day, though to your eyes is slow in its ap- 
proach, comes on rapid pinions borne; 
when thou shalt find that repentance for 
thy crimes is too late." 
' '^ ril hear no more," cried the an- 
gered monarch ; ^* Thou, grey-headed ruf- 
fian, shalt perish for thy boldness." 

The dreadful sword was raised— Cadvan 
■with firmness beheld it, and Ulla, with % 
wceam, rushed upon its point. The hua-* 
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tcrs now approached with their dbgs;^^ 
—Cad van was distracted. • 

** Murderer/' he exclaimed, ' *^ Thy 
«i«ter! thy si^er!^' 

He fell upon the bleeding body of the 
dying Ulla. — ^Her silver locks now burst 
their silken chains, and flowed upon her 
bosom — her mild blue eyes beamed fbr- 
givene«s of her murderer^r— a smile was 
«pon her cheek > and pressing the hand of 
her venerable protector to her lips, she cx-^ 
pired. 

Ivor dismounted his steed ; pale was his 
guilty cheek ; remorse touched his heart.. 
In vain he called ou Ulla ; she was flowa 
for ever 5. and Cadvan, devoid of anima** 
lion, Jay upon her corpse. The blood 
flawed from the wdimd in her bosom, and 
trickled in streams by her side; while 
Ivor, despairing, stood over her with 
clasped hands. Horrible were his looks-^ 
liompunclion livid made his cheeks — his 
eyes glared horribly, and, without mean- 
ing — his hair was wild and discomposed—* 
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a cold sweat chafed his terror-strickeit 
brow. Some of his attendants endeavourecf 
to arotize him from the death-like torpor | 
but he was insensible. 

At length Cad van arosefrom the ground f 
be was more composed, but the tear of 
ajngiiish rested upon his beard ; and en* 
deavouring firmness, he ordered the troop 
of hunters to bear the remains of the de» 
ceased Princess to his cell in the moun* 
tain : whither it was followed by the disr 
tracted repentant Ivor.- 

Roderig was out upon the hills^ scout- 
ing the fearful kid, when they entered the 
cave; and he returned not until his qui* 
ver, full of arrows, was exhausted • 

Who weeps and rends his hair, and 
sighs in broken sobs ? — ^Who bewails the 
fate of the silver-locked beauty of Bre- 
tagne ? — ^Alas I wha does not mourn for 
the fallen heroic Ulla? — ^Is she not iu 
Heaven I — Why then is that counte- 
nance distracted — that pale cheek soddened 
with the mournful tear ? — Is she not with 
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high with a diadem immortal ? — Why 
Itien do you bewail? — ^Why shed a teas* 
upon her clay ? — Does she not repose, en- 
folded in the arms of Anobls ?-— Fond 
youth, her fate will be your*s. No flower 
that blows but ripens to perish ; it buds,, 
it bk}W8y it fades; its fsdling leaf betrays- 
its dissolution ; it expires, and returns io* 
Ae earth from whence it sprung, jmdt 
leaves no vestige of its former excellence.. 
Alas ! who can be a philosopher over 
the grave of his mother ? 

Roderig was inconsofable: the grief of 
Ivor was madness. His muhifarious crimes^ 
crowded upon his brain, and disordered it f . 
he ran wild among the mountaiiis, and made 
his couch in the most unwholesome glens. 
He eat of the weeds that grew upon the point- 
ed rock, and drank of tlie mountain- stream.. 
*^ 'Who ritks upon tlie storm,** cried, 
the widess monarch, ** and mocks the- 
grief of Ivor? Hack me the traitor that 
HisuUs his King, and points his scbmM 
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the wretch — ^1*11 feast upon his dying 
groana in laughter^ then give his carcass 
tb the winds of Heaven.^ 

** Alas ! whose angry spirit's that that 
^ides before me? Comes it to accuse? 
— Hide me, hide me! Horribly its 
eye-balls glare: it frowns upon me.— It 
comes, it comes ! Flames devour my heart ^ 
-^my veins are scorched — my brain is on 
fire — I am lost : abandoned by Heaven/* 
Thu& exclaimed the guilty Ivor, and 
threw himself into the lake, to cool the 
liaging heat that parched his flesh- 
In the mean time Cadvan prepared the- 
ciarth for the reception of what once was 
inia. The body was wrapped iri a long 
wbeeU and borne to the grave by four vir- 
gins ; flowers were strewed along the path, 
send the flavour of the violet scented the 
air they inhaled. Slow and solemn was 
die procession. First Cadvan occupied the- 
path : tbe tear upori his cheek — his white 
beard dishevelled— his hands crossed ufwrf; 
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his bosom^ and his eyes uplifted to Heavenf* 
Next two mudeas^ with flower-baskets^ 
v^hose contents they scattered around 
th^m : and next the Mountain Bard ; his 
harp was unstrung — wild was his appear* 
ance — ^his vest was variously torn upon his 
body, and blood streamed down his vene- 
rable limbs, wounded by the thorn. FoI» 
lowed him the corps, decked with flowers^ 
and borne by the village maidens ; whose 
countenances expressed regret and sorrow 
for the loss of her, who lived in all men's 
estimation. A sigh swelled each bosom ^r 
and at their back, Roderig, with streaming 
eyes, advanced. The youth knew no con- 
solation: Ulla was his only parent, and 
reflection increased his agony. Ulla wa» 
a fond mother, tender, and aflectionate j 
suffice it, Ulla was a mother — and vuma-^ ' 
tural must be the child who loves not her 
who gave him being. 

Arriving at the grave^ Cadvan kissed 
the earth with fervour. When the body 
was deposited^ the old man's grief wsok 
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imfeigned, for be Icrved her with the affec-- 
tion of a father, and knew no happiness 
but what' he enjoyed with ber. The mai- 
dens chaunted a praise to the Lord : and 
the funeral rites concluded^ they paced 
their way back with solemn ttep to th^ 
adjoining viHagCc 

^ la a hoitow, at the ftxrt of four mount- 
lains^ wbctte white brows soar bigb above, 
the vale^ and near to an uniathonuable lake^ 
stands the grave of Ulia, watered plentc* 
eusly by the tears of those whose affectioOr 
for her was unbounded. — ^At her foot, the 
tender myrde shoots its siender branches f 
&t ber head, the niournful willow droops 
and bends over her, as agitated by the blast. 
' — often upon the turf has the fresh pluck- 
ed violet faded — spear-grass, sdone, is nur- 
tured by tiie sod, and unmixed with any 
of the flowers of the field. 
' But hark l—rHear you not the harp of 
the mountain bard ? Doleful is the strain^ 
be sings : he sits upon the cold turf.-^ 
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Listen ! for thu* he bewails the death of 
UUa : 

^^ Sound, sound my harp, upon the 
mountain ; and, in the vallies^ mingle thy 
voice with the hollow winds that spread 
o'er the world, and tell the heroes of other 
lands that darkness clouds the eyes of UIUu 

" She sleeps : — the daughter of Alan 
bleeps in death — ^her silver locks arc in the 
grave — ^her bhie soul mounts on high^ 
soaring aloft to the world immortal. 

^^ Sound, sound my harp, and fill the 
mountain's hollows, that they may iiever^ 
berate the name of Ulla. — ^Be still ye falU 
ing waters — pause awhile, and stagnate 
stand upon the rocky brink — b,e hushed ye 
winds, or mourn with me — ^pass gently- 
o'er her grave— pass,, and be silent. 

^^ Sweet was Ulla, of silver Jocks—* 
sweeter than the violet her breath — ^mild 
was her voice, and her blue eyes beamed 
with humility and goodness. 
- ^^ Strew, ye damseb of health, strew^ 
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«trew upon her grave, flowers lovely as 
herself ; but place not the tulip there, tot 
Ulla was sweet both to the sense and to 
the -eye— ^pen and generous as the May 
mom was her countenance— her heart, as 
pure as the flake of snow wafted upon 
the winds, ere it falls upon the rock.— r 
Doth not the sons of Cambria mourn ? 
Yes, yes, their sighs are warm— their an« 
^lish most acute — their hearts are burst- 
ing ^ Ulla was beloved among men. 

*^ Sound, sound my harp, upon the 
atnountains;' and, in the vallies, mingle 
^y voice with the hollow winds that 
•spread o'er the world, and tell the heroes 
of other lands that darkness clouds the eye^ 
of the peerless Ulla ; — never more shall 
4hey be revealed 'unto the light — they are 
shrouded in death. — Weep, weep, ye sons 
of men for Ulla, your Queen, is removed 
to the plain of heroes.'* 

The voice of the bara was pfamtive— 
wild and melodious the surrounding bills 
echoed back his lay, and the wild goat^ 
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)>rowzing^ lifted up hrs head as the sounds 
passed him. 

Ivor, the merciless, but repentant Ivor, 
heard his lamentations as he pressed hif 
rocky pillow, and starting upward leaned 
his ear to the plain.— -He threw his red eye 
over the waste in vacant stare— his matted 
locks hung upon, his disordered brow- — hi« 
garments were torn and bloody — the dis- 
4racted wretch was not awake to anguish^ 
though his lacerated b©dy was covered 
with wounds :-^he beheld them with an 
inanity of expression, and doffed with his 
sleeve the filth that clogged them. — He 
paused awhile, in the act of listening to the 
song of the bard, on being arouzed ; and 
then, with the sspeed of lightnings he flew 
up the precipitous mountain, and again 
surveyed the waste. His eye glanced upon ^ 
the grave of UUa; and he beheld, beneath 
the weeping branches of the willow, the 
prostrate bard clasping the cold sod, and 
moistening it with floods of tears that pacod 
his disordered eheek. 
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• Ivor approached the turf> with hi^ aftns 
^ded } again he paused^ and leaning over 
the venerable 8%b, he cried : *^ Why weep^ 
est thou, gr^-bcardcd son of man ?— * 
What cause hifet thoti to mourn ? — Why 
should thy sighs be drawn ; oi^, did Ulla 
live in the hearts of aU mankind> and not 
in the bosom of her own brother ? Atis^ 
from the dewed sod; arise, goodmoumei^ 
'tis I must press the earth that's conS6* 
icrated by being- the burying-plaOce of the 
deceased, Ulla, 'tis I must mourn, and 
ia the face of Heaven supplicate for par- 
don, for I aibi a wretched murderer — the 
ambitious Ivor." 

The he^ lifted hid head irbm the hiTf. 
^ Are you that Ivor?*' he exclaimed : 
*' Ai^ you the usurping King of Britain ? 
—The brother and murderer of the' saint- 
^Ulla. Alas! ill-fated man, what could 
f lompt your hand to perpetrate the cruel 
dtoi ?*» 

^^ Pardon, pardon,** cried the wretch t 
T^ I appeal tQ Hifeiyen fdr pardon*- • 
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^^ Unhappy man ! by sad experience 
you have learnt that crime carries with it 
its own sting/' returned the prophet. 
'^ Let after-ages be warned by tyour ex- 
ample how they submit themselves to be 
governed by their own passions.-— AmbU 
tion is the worst and most destructive ^— 
the innocent are the victims of its lust for 
power; and in its extensive stride^ whole- 
cities are destroyed, nations ruined, and 
fertility blasted. How- many thousaiKis have 
cause to curse the monarch who wages 
war to add to his territory ? — How many 
wives are widowed — children orphaned ? 
and this for a single individual's thirst for 
wide dominions. Say, ambitious- Ivor, 
can thy single life atone for the blood o¥ 
the thousands that have been thy victims ?' 
Can thy life satisfy offended Heaven, for 
the deeds, that for thy gratification have 
been committed? Say, vain man, thinkcst 
thou the rendering up of thy single breath 
can expiate the multifarious crimes wilb 
twhich thy soul is dogged ?'* - ' 
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^ No more!— No more!'* cried Ivor^ 
enhorrored as he paused to dwell on the 
old man's words. *^ It is madness ta 
know my crimes cannot be forgiven. Oh^ 
€rod ! I despair of thy mercy : it cannot^ 
cannot^ be extended towards one so crimi^ 
Jial.*' 

< He threw himself in agony upon the 
tiirf ; and the old man^ pitying, endeavour-^ 
ed to -console him.- 

I *' Depairnot^reptotaiit Ivor/* rfetiimed^ 
he, raising him from the ground : *^ Rail 
not -at the Lord God Omnipotent; for he 
is merciful. — Put thy trust in his benefi- 
cence, and thou shalt find it extended to-- 
wisirds thee. — Hope, in repentance, is a- 
faithful balm — it is no delusive shadow 
which you cling to : hope is a shadow ta 
the vain, but to the remorseful it shall be 
i^ized.*' 

Thus spoke the mountain bard ; but 
Ivor raved in the wildness of delirium. 
^ "There is no mercy:*' he exclaimed. 
*^ There cannot be any shewn to a sister's 
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my bosom : I cannot hope for .pardon.—* 
^ And sec where U!la comes : Ah ! she 
\ ^lireatens me-r-ghe holds the sword of re- 
tckbiuUve vengeance in her hand.. — She 
cprnes--^e wmes I on^ablue clwd home* 
Oh^ hide me ! hide me^ from her sight t 
I 4afe ^t lorfc upon h^r — xnouutauift 
Qoyt^r nje from her I have injured." 

Big drops of sweat xolled down hisr 
agonized browr-rh*^ whple frame became 
cpnvuked, a^d be fell ba^k upon the ^od,„ 
feinting— overcome with anguish that tor* 
t;ured his bosom. The old n?an endeavoured 
to^^rouz^ hica^ by,t in y^ ; and sopie o£ 
bis troop^ at this moment appearing^ ^« 
p^,oj£kclied and bore Jiim in their anns tdL 
tfee cavern in the rock. Frothed was JbiaL 
ip^utb wi^h foa^, ^nd t^%r3 issued froov 
his half closed eyes—rhis hands were clench-c 
ed — his limbs trem^bled with the strength, 
of the fit that tortured his frame, and tha 
last breatli of life seemed to have already 
ijsue4 froQii lii^s\)(QU5ft.b9SOffi,. : "> 
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- At length he recovered, but quite cx-^ 
iiausted ; and they bore, him to a mat^* 
where a refreshing sleep for a time shroudcd- 
his eyes, and he awoke much composed. 
* ^^Let the son of Edwal approach my 
pillow," cried Ivor; ^* I wouM^ ere I 
forsake the world, make what Hide repa*- 
ration is in my power." 
' Faint was his voice. Roderig drew near^. 
and the dying man, clasping hold of bift 
hand, bent his sunken eye upon his cheek. 
" Boderig,'* he exclaimed, ^^ Can you 
pardon me — the murderer of your unhappy 
parents ?'* 

^' Be sincere in your repentance," cried' 
the youth ; " and Heaven's pardon and 
mine are both your own." 

^^ Just God knows the sincerity of my 
heart,'' returned Ivor 5 at the same time 
pressing to his lips the hand of Roderig ; 
he called his followers, . who thronged 
around his couch. .* 

: *^ You behold your King," cried h^;- 
ptrescnting the son of UUa to them. ^*S wear 
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to acknowledge him for your liege totrd— 
fl^ear to see him seated upon the throne of 
his ancestors — upon the throne of Britainii 
which I have so long usurped ; an4 which 
I now renounce for the rightful heir.— 
l^oUowers irf my forjLtines, I rjftlease yoif- 
from your oath of sdlegiance to me^ whi(fh; 
must be transferred to Roderig Molwynog-r 
He is the son of Edwal Iwirob ap £ad-» 
Wallader, and your lawful King," 

^^ We swear," cried the hunter?, un-^ 
sheathing their swords. " Long live Ro-^ 
derig MoUvynog, the Kiog of Britain/' 

Cadvan, transported with joy, flav intp;' 
the arms of the young Prtticej and, ^' hcmg 
live King Roderig,'* the hiHs spid dale^ 
reverberated. i 

^^ I am satisfied^'* faintly articv^ated 
Ivor; " I have now made my peace with 
Heaven — I feel that the Omnipotent 19 
merciful/^ 

The news was soorr^ spread over the 
Vingdoniii and Roderig was crowned amidst 
the loudest testimonials of joy, Tbc&PC-^ 
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Odd trembled od bis ascension to tbe^ 
throne, for he lived in d^ hearts of liift 
people. 

' The sv^ond was once more sheathj^i in\ 
^e scabbard, and the dreadful spear wa9 
ohanged for the shepherd's crook. SoU 
diers changed their warlike habits for a 
rustic coat ^ and the wide-^monthed trum- 
pet for the oaten pipe* The flaming branj' 
expired, and the ear of com flourished ) 
for Rodeng .was of the mild, and pre-r 
ferred his people's hs^piness to extensive 
dominion. 

In the mean tnne, Tvor,> who from the- 
time he resigned his imperial dignity, tasted^ 
the bliss of a peaceful mind, retired to » 
convent : where, by unceasing prayer, ho 
gained the heart of the Lord.. 

Happy, happy, country! Happy, ir». 
boasting a Prince mild and virtuous, who 
will heal the wounds that successive ty-« 
^ants have inflicted on you, and restore 
fertility to your blopd-stained fields. 
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Sing, sing, ye bards, your brightest day*; 
mow shines ! — It is the day of your glory ! 
—It is the day of yoar triumph !i — and 
tl^ song of joy ^all echo in the palace of 
the Prince, and in the cottage of the pea* 
saut. There is no heart in Britain but is 
attuned to mirth !r— There is no widow, 
but her tears shall be dried— no orphan^ 
but shall find a father in her monarch.*— 
Great are the virtues of Roderig. — Sing^ 
sing, ye bards, in praise of Roderig, King: 
of Britain ! 

— r— What airy form is that which sttsr 
upon -yon rock ? — White are her flowing, 
robes — her locks are streaming in the wind 
—•between her knees she holds the goldea - 
harp ; and see how her fingers glide o'er 
the trembling wires* — See, her mild eyes 
are fixed on>J!3ueaven. — ^What beauty in her 
countenance dwells I — ^What grace in her. 
demeanour ! 

' -- — Traveller, it is the spirit of Ulla^. 
the silver-locked beauty of Bretagne,. 
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" ' > i» .ni What music is that which mingles- 
with the terrific noise of the Dyflas fall :.. 
nothing can be more sweet-^more wild>, 
and plaintive. 

ip*-^ It i9. the Sighs of! UUa.. 
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REMARKABLE INSCRIPTION, 

Carved in rude characters upon a monu- 
mental stone, a few years since disco- 
vered buried in the ruins of Llanbedder 
<astle, hi Radnorshire^ 

Cbeire ig ftutte oune <SoUDe, 
ann U Us unit)er0aile. <S»otnie iff 
^onue, Dotnetocrte gou toorsiiippe 
{)imme; anD U in a true ttior- 
nUppmt lubo auctetbe Rtnnite in 
tU tit of tDe torUDe, to5o reign:= 
etiie tiotie tDe 0lie* 
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Tt has been suggested to me, that an 
aiK)logy was necessary for the following 
fale, to those who might take umbrage in 
the cause of religion, at some remarks 
which will be made in the course of this 
Legend. 

It is as far from my wish, as from my 
interest, to offend my subscriber*, or lt> 
enter into any religious controversy. This 
I mean to avoid by coinciding with the 

Eoor Jew, who, being asked vauntinglv 
y a son of the Romish church, which 
was the best of the three religions, the 
Catholic, Jewish, or Mahomeddan ? an- 
swered '^ — There was a certain rich nwin, 
possessed of much monies, who had se- 
veral children, and being possessed of a 
very valuable ring, which had been in the 
family for maiiy generations^ he deter- 
mined by will, to leave the bulk of his 
property to him who by his virtues should 
deserve the ring. Accordmgly, he had 
one son of the most unexampled virtue, 
a youth universally beloved. This son 
succeeded him, and possessed the ring, 
who left it to his son^ and to bis son's son^ 
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until in regular descent it came to a man 
xvho had three sons, all equally good, all 
eaually beloved. Now, this father was at 
a loss how to act by his children ; for, great 
were the merits of aU, and in justice, he 
could not present the ring to any parti- 
cular one. Thus he got a curious artificer 
to make him two rings, so much like the 
former one, that the)' could not be distin- 
guished. This was done; and the father, 
upon his death-bed^ called bis sons sepa- 
rately into his chamber, and gave each a 
ring, which every son looked upon as the 
real one, that had so long remained in the 
family. Accordingly, they all claimed the 
right of inheritance t the I'mgs. were pro- 
duced, but they were all so much alike,^ 
no difference could be seen. However, 
hy mutual consent, the property was equally 
divided, and each son enjoyed his pro- 
portion with the ring, which he believed 
to be the true one, and brought up his 
children in the same belief.. 
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This Legend is related of the time when the lion-hearted 
Richard engaged in the eminent crusade, and the wat 
of religion was countenanced by every European courr. 
Many Welsh barons aided the cause, and transported 
their vassals to Palestine, ftn* the establishment of the 
Christian ceoss. Among the rest, Caradoc the Brave, 
a powerful chieftain of Radnor, the Lord of L'an- 
bedder castle, was not the least forward; but his 
beard was grey in the service of his country ; himself 
was too old for the war, and the command of his vas«> 
sals devolved to his only son Adelfred, whom he had 
by a Saxon princess ; a* youth of noble virtues, uni- 
versally esteemed by the troops for his valour and. 
accomplishments. Thus runs the Legendi 



Slowly were the last rays of the 
burning sun withdrawn from the transr- 
parent lakes— rcool were the zephyrs that 
played around the mountain's light — and 
salubrious were the airs, which the herds^ 
i»an inhaled^ which made the waters ripple^ 
O 3 
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and which revived the drooping flower^ 
parched with the boisterous heat of the 
parent of fecundity. Sweet were the 
breathings of the shepherd's pipe to hini- 
who had not pressed the turf of Albion 
for seven lc«ig weary years^ Sweet was 
the jocund whistle of the labourer re- 
turning to his home, who, with pikle 
cross his shoulder, trilled the mcFry songf 
and sweet th€ recollection o£ the day of 
infancy to hini, who, after an absence of 
seven years, returned to press with transport 
his parent soiK 

It was evening, and upon the rircr Wye^ 
which, with bold grace, branches from the 
mouth of the Severn, was seen a double 
coracle, bearii^^jL pilgrim, as he should 
seem by his garb, from the holy land, at- 
tended by one, whose golden complexion 
declared him to be a worshipper of the 
sun, or of the faith of AHa. Joy was 
visible upon the pilgrim-s cheek-, mingled 
with a kind of anxiety; he threw back the 
ihin wave briskly with his paddles} the 
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coracle in hnste' skimmed o*^er tfie yielding 
billow's brow, and fleet flew the objects or> 
either shore froni their sight, as with the 
rapid, tide the slender vessel sailed. An-» 
choring in a small inland creek, the stran- 
gers leaped upon the shore ; and the pil-» 
grim, falling prostrate upon, the ground^ 
kissed the turf with transport. 

'^ Foi^ve me, thou God of my coun^ 
try,*^ cried the infidel, upon his knees, 
with clasped hands, and bowing with wor- 
ship to the sun,, half hidden in the ocean,, 
*' thou Great Adorable^ who livest in the 
hearts of thy children,, illumined by ihy 
mild influence, forgive thy votary. Thow> 
who dost extend> in thy charity, thy mmii- 
ficence to the misguided wordiippers of 
another God, forgive thy servant, who has 
sought their lands, but who owns in his 
heart no other God but thee»" 
. '^Welcome, welcome, happy Albion!** 
cried the other, *^ thrice welcome, thou 
dear place of tny nativity 1 With what 
transport did I behold thy white ^ffs in* 
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creasing in size as I approacHed thyr 
coasts, borne upon the circfing wave. 
And do I once more breathe thy healthful 
air ? Do I once more behold thy fertile 
fields clothed in luxuriant plenty? And 
shall I once more press to my arms a fa- 
ther } Ob,. All Sheing/' be added, tump- 
ing to the infidel, *^ how do the incidents 
of my youth recur to my imagination, oa 
returning to my native country J After a 
tedious absence of a long seven years, what 
pleasures do my brain anticipate, in once 
more mingliiag with the dear partners of 
my heart,, whose love for me is equal to 
my own. But, come,- come," he conti- 
nued, with a voice expressive of much 
impatience,/*^ let us away; for, high above 
)^n threatening mountain appears the tur- 
rets of Llanbedder, in whose bosom dwells 
every thing on earth I hold most dear; a 
father, whose tears for me, during my cap- 
tivity, hath been doubtless often shed : a 
cousin, too, in bonds of love and friend- 
ship never to expire : and still one other 
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bbjeet, Ali, for whom alone I live, a fe-* 
male of the most bewitching excellence, 
with heart most firmly in the cause of vir- 
tue; and^ oh I that heajrt is mine !" * 

^i smifed. 

Rugged and uneven was the path which 
they pursiied ; and fast the sun sought hi^ 
oozy bed in the bosons of the distent 
ocean. The first thin gauze of twilight 
was thrown across the earth, which swal- 
lowed each object that had so late been 
decked with, the glory of the resplendent 
monarch of the eastern sky. The rose 
drew together its blushing head ; and the 
violet waved lightly to and fro^ wafted by 
the timid breeze. The pilgrkn often 
stopped to gaze upon some well-known 
object, delighted with thoughts that 
crowded appn his v brain ; and frequently 
pointing to what reminded him of former 
days, would recount to his companion ad- 
ventures and anecdotes that had filled his 
youth. 

At lengthjj, they approached a tall stately 
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elm, whose sprtading branches extended 
across rfi« narrow valfey^ they had enter&d> 
situate between two hills ; around die 
trunk of the tree, beneath its shady fo- 
liage, a small bench was reared ; at its foot^ 
a thin transparent rivulet ran purling along^ 
through a clean bed^ that wound round the 
mountain^'s base. 

The pilgrim^ ravished with pleasing re- 
collecticoy threw himself upon the beach, 
and clasping his hsuids together, sighed in 
ecstacy. Ali, endeavouring to awake him 
from his transports, affectionately bade 
him arUe, and continue his route. 

*^ Oh, Ali I*^' returned the youth, *' most 
dear to m" is this spot ; it reminds me of 
those days when I so often exchanged vows 
of eternal love with the peerless Helen. 
Here, at eve, would we sit, and here inv- 
print upon each other's burning lip, the 
glowing kiss. It was here I swore to 
Helena, I was her*s, and her's alone. And 
here was it, while I lay reclined upcm her 
spotless bosom, that she sighed, * Qh^ 
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Adelfred, I am your'sj I live but for you** 
God of Heaven ! was not Helena like to 
those superior beings that surround thy 
regal seat ? Did she not diffuse the rays of 
prosperity that smiled on her, to those who 
then groaned under a malignant fate? 
Was it not here her charity was extended 
towards a poor peasant, who was like to 
become a victim \)f disease — of want— • 
who, but for her, would hav^ angered un- 
pardonably his Creator ? Was it not her 
charitable hand that rescued him from de- 
spair ? Oh, yes 5 she preserved a father, 
and a helpless family, from a lingering 
death', who, in the fulness of their hearts, 
manifested a gr-atitude that time never 

could obliterate.. Old RuthwoU '* 

' ^^ Who calls on Ruth wold," cried a 
voice from behind the elm^ /* on the un- 
happy Ruthwold ?'* 

The pilgrim start-ed up in surprise, and^ 
looking round, beheld an aged man, ex- 
tended upon the earth. Grey were h-is 
iscnerable locks^ and thinly were they scat- 
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tcTcJ upon his wrinkled brow ; he lifted 
\ip his head — the white tear oozed at his 
eyes, and pale was his furrowed cheek. 

*^ Who art thou, venerable mourner?'* 
xried the pilgrim; " Speak, I conjure you! 
Why is that eye filled with the scalding 
Tear ? Pause awhile thy grief, and speak 
to me.'' 

The sufferer brushed with his hand 
Wide the trembling drop, and, ^vith a voico 
of mingled doubt and surprise, exclaimed : 
•*' Merciful God ! it cannot be. Yet, sure- 
no, no, my eyes deceive me — Lord Adel- 
fred !" 

The pilgrim drew nearer. 

^^ Ruthwold !" he involuntarily uttered, 
and flew into his embrace. , 

The heart of Ali Sbeing melted into a 
flood of tears — tears of pleasure: he beheld 
the transports of their meeting with delight 
—participating in thfeir emotions. 

After a few moments consigned to con- 
gratulations, questions multiplying upon 
4he tongue of Addfrcd, he eagerly in- 
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quired after the maid he so much adored, 
w'hea, turning round, he beheld a rough- 
hewn stone> raised above the sod, bearing 
the inscription, *^ A tribute of gratitude 
to the meinorj^ of Helena." 

Adelfred gazed upon it with delirious 
eye. ^* Merciful God !" he exclaimed; 
and uttering a faint scream, «unk breath- 
less upon the turf. 

The old man was distracted: he put his 
hand upon his heart to see if it beat, and 
perceiving some signs of life, entreated tlie 
assistance of Ali Sheing, to bear the faint- 
ing Adelfred to his cottage, which stood 
at the- extremity of the vaHey, upon the 
borders of a stream. The unhappy youth 
was borne, in a state of insensibility, to the 
habitation of Ruthwold, and every means 
used to restore him to life. He soon re- 
vived : and the venerable cottager, when 
his guest was able to hear what had tran- 
spired at the castle of Llanbedder, iii his 
absence, related to him the unhappy 
change which time had made. 
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Caradoc the Brave^ as he was caHedy 
was in his time a powerful chieftain, the 
Lord of IJanbedder castle, the friend and 
favourite of his prince ; he wived with a 
Saxon princess of extraordinary beauty, 
who died in giving birth to her first and 
only child, who surviving, was christened 
Adelfred, For a long time was the wretch- 
ed father inconsolable fpif Ihe loss of his 
beloved Ethela, until time, which dissi* 
pates grief, and the infantine prattle of his 
darling son, who now began to lisp, re- 
moved the weight of anguish from hisheart. 
At this time, too, hi^ country was engaged 
in-a fresh war, after a short slumber of 
two years, and the assistance of Caradoc 
was required by the reigning prince, to 
expel the turbulent enemy, who werci 
marching with rapid strides to the center 
of his kingdom. The gallant chieftain 
collected together his vassals, and proceeded 
at their head, in conjunction with other 
patriotic lords, to the expulsion of the foe. 
Manv battles were fought— many victories 
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G&taine<{— and Sspcon blood closed the 
soil of Wales^ Ai lengthy the day arrived 
that was to, either see crushed the aspiring: 
foe, or the native Hberty of Cambria ex- 
pire. The morning sun' smiled upon the 
plain devoted to the sanguinary contest ; 
acid both armies, with floating banners^ 
<;ame marching to the field. Caradoc, in: 
«; bold and energetic speech^ urged his- 
men to act like lions in the broil. 

/'Be not daunted," he cried, '^ by the 
glittering of their shields*;^ remember, yoir 
fight for your native country, your native 
liberty — they for extended glory. What 
'Qx.e. our motives, but to defend our rights > 
Whal^ theirs, but to subjugate and op- 
press? They fight for rapine — ^we for 
our homes, our native land, gnd libert}'-.. 
My brave companions, do not shrink from 
the sanguinary sword of the foe, but boldly 
front it; and those whose fate it is to fall, 
let their example inspire the survivors with 
the rage and fiiry of lions,, to destroy 5 
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but, when mercy is demanded, be mtrci^ 
ful, for the Lord God is so/* 

The voice of Caradoc calkd dhimbering 
valour to ihe bosoms of the daunted ; and 
now the loud-mouthed trumpet proclaimed 
to arms — the steady-rolling dnim filled the 
echoes — and soon the martial elash of 
s>vords battering shields was heard. The 
Britons pressed hard upon the foe : Cara- 
doc w as seen in the throat of war ; blood 
crowned his sabre's point — and the groans 
of the dying issued at his feet, 

Leofred, a valiant Saxon leader, per- 
formed prodigies with his single sword; 
the Britons were forced to give back whercr 
ever he appeared ; and him the furious 
Caradoc was in search of. He cut his 
way through a defile of soldiery, and 
snatching a banner from the grasp of a 
young ensign, defied the haughty chief 5 
who now, disengaging himself from ano- 
ther part of the field, came, bursting with 
unger and revenge, to the defiance of Ca^^ 
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t^cToc. The Saxbh lianner was to Be the 
victor's prize ; and the strife commenced. 
The well-tempered steel of Leofrcd crushed 
the helm of Caradoc, and mingled blood 
and sweat trickled from the seams of the 
armour of either : now they roll, entwined 
in each other's grasp, upon the ground — 
and now, disengaged, they are up again— 
and steel clashes against steel — each sword 
emits angry sparks of fire 5 but Leofred 
was weak,, and his enemy taking this ad- 
vantage, thrust his well- aimed sabre ia 
the breast of the reeling chief, who drop- 
ped his weapon, and fell exhausted and 
bleeding beneath the arm of his adversary : 
the last breath issued from his lips — a 
frown of disappointed vengeance distorted 
his agonized brow, while he rendered up 
his soul, that flew in a groan from his 
gaping bosom. 

The Saxons were now put to the rout; 

no longer able to maintain the field, they 

fled, in wild disorder, with precipitancy, 

and great loss : many a valiant heart lay 

P 3 
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bkednig upon tlic field of slaughter — ^niany 
a noble soul fled its clayey mansion ; the 
shafts of death were hurled at random, 
uithout respect to age or dignity. 

The noble Caradoc was severely wound- 
ed : faint with .loss of blood, he rested 
upon his sword, and a deadly paleness sat 
upon his cheek. An arrow, shot from the 
bow of the flying enemy, pierced his 
manly breast 5 the cruel weapon, with for- 
titude, he plucked aside, and endeavoured 
to stop the effusion of blood that followed, 
by applying a bandage to the wound ; but 
still he became more faint: his feeble 
limbs refused to bear him to the Saxon 
camp, that was now occupied by his brave 
countrymen; and, no longer able to sus- 
tain him, he sunk upon a pale, mangled 
corse, that had long since parted with its 
soul, while a deadly drowsiness over- 
powered his eyes. The fogs of evening 
now began gradually to descend upon the 
earth, and enlivening dews occupied the 
bosom of the plant, where late the warm 
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rays of the fecundating sun had rested p the 
combatants were all retired from the field 
—the loud-niouthed trumpet^ sounding 
the glad tidings of victory, had ceased — 
and each retired army were counting o*cr 
its loss, when, disturbing the stilness that 
surrounded, the screams of an infant child 
were heard by Caradoc, who arouzcd by 
the cries of distress, and animated with a 
new life, by the humanity which warmed 
every vein in his bosom, he arose upon 
his weak limbs, and flew to relieve the 
suffering object, exposed to a miserable, 
relentless death. He soon reached the 
spot from whence the shrieks proceeded, 
and discovered an infant crying with ter- 
ror, clasped in the arms of its deceased 
mother. Caradoc was petrified at the 
sight. A dead soldier lay extended upon 
the plain ; dry were all his veins — the pul- 
sation of his heart was long since gone : 
upon his bosom rested a woman, his^vvife, 
as it should seem, who, wild with grief, 
had shared his fate, regardless of her duty 
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to her tender offspring, whose cries were' 
heart-piercing, and whose little hands 
tixre stained with its parents' blood. 

Caradoc, unmanned by the sight, and 
yet invigorated with the hope of giving re- 
lief, eagerly seized the defenceless object, 
and Hew with it in his arms, in hopes of 
gaining the camp, but each step he be- 
came more faint : still he pressed forwaild, 
till at length, with a groan, he rehnquished 
the path, and, unable to proceed, awaited 
with resignation the interposition of Hea- 
ven in his favour. A short interim had 
elapsed, during which the child's cries con- 
tinued, when footsteps were heard at some 
distance, and a number of torches were seea 
flaring in the hands of a small group, 
Caradoc, now summoning all his voice, 
hallooed loudly for assistance. The halloo 
was instantly returned — Caradoc joyfully 
repeated the cry — and the footsteps were 
heard approaching nearer. Their voices 
were now distinguished : again Caradoc 
repeated the cry— and instaiuly the men 
surrounded him. 
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The Cambrfaii chiefs sat in coun^il^ 
on missing the brave Lord of Llanbedder 
instantly dispatched scouts- over the field 
to bring news of him ^ these were a party 
whom Caradoc hailed^ and he waa imme- 
diately borne to tlie tent of the assembled 
chieftains. The surgeons declared his 
wounds- not dangerous — th^t he was only 
faint for loss of blood.. Healing ointments 
were instantly applied^ and he was con- 
veyed to a couch, where sleep refreshed 
him, and recruited strength to his enfee- 
bled body. Equal care was taken of the 
h2lplcss infant, committed to the protec- 
tion of a humane villager, the mother of 
a newly- born babe. Eai;h day brought 
with it strength* to Garadoc; and^in asHort 
tihie, he was thoroughly recovered. 
• Tbe Saxons, disgraced by this recent 
defeat,, and feeling the severity of their 
loss in the death of thiir leader,, the in- 
trepid Leofrcd ; evacuated Wales, and left 
it to enjoy a temporary peace. The Bri- 
tish chieftains now retired with thelc vas-* 
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sitis to their castles again, to induTge in 
hospitality, and add a lustre to their names,, 
by extending their munificence, undimi^ 
faished, to their dependents, and the de-, 
fenceless. Never was pilgrim known to 
depart dissatisfied from the castle of Llan- 
bedder — nor ever did tongue reproach the 
bounteous Caradoc ; his return from the 
war, was hailed with unfeigned transports,, 
and the praises due to him were lavished 
with truth and freedom. The good Lord 
sheltered in the castle the orphan whom 
he had rescued from a pitiless fate that 
awaited it, and brought it up as his own ; 
the child was christened Helena, and, soon 
as she could speak, equally profited with 
the young Adelfred, by the paternal in- 
struction of the virtuous chieftain. The 
children grew beneath his eye, lovely and 
amiable — they regarded each other as bro- 
ther and sister, and both called Caradoc 
father : their minds were formed by the 
most virtuous of men; and, with the shoots 
of reason^ every virtue dawned ; the im-- 
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-pression was made upon tht^ir heart*— it 
Avas the love of doing good, which carries 
with itself so grateftil a pleasure, that the 
mind never ceases its labour, to crown the 
"heart with bliss. 

Adelfred was now ten years old, and 
Helena just entered her ninth, when a. 
brother of the amiable chieftain dying, be-« 
<iueathed lo his care his only son, Owain, 
a youth just then in his fifteenth year ; he 
bad no estates to leave him, being de- 
prived of them in the Saxon wars, but re- 
commended him to the protection of the 
virtuous Caradoc, who received him at 
Llanbeddcr, and treated him as his owa 
son. Owairi was several years their eldcr^ 
and the children looked upon him as their 
superior in knowledge, and in every things 
saving their father's love, which tliey both 
felt they enjoyed in its fullest proportion^ 

One day, when their studies were over, 
Adelfred tempted Helena to take a walk in 
the garden of the castle, where they were, 
accustomed to spend a leisure hour or twoj> 
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in some childish amusements^ Thc^y 
w^ ^rather sultry, and the venerable Ca* 
radoc had sought a shady recess there, 
where, free from observation, he might 
enjoy a tranquil moment in reflection, and 
out of the heat of the sun. He had not 
lain long in an obscure corner of the gar- 
den, when the following conversation 
caught his ^ar. He listened with atten- 
tion, that he might catch the smmds more 
l>crfcct. It began with Adelfred. 

^^ Look, sister Helena," he cried, *^ this 
violet will look most beautiful in the nose- 
gay ^ and the smell is so sweet, you will 
be charmed with lU" 

*^ Is it for me, Adelfred r" asfked the 
little maid. 

*^ Most assuredly,*' return^ he; *^ to 
place in your bosom.'* 

** But will they not very «oon fade ?'*^ 

^^ Not if you breathe upon them, pretty 
Helena; yovra: breath will revive them^ when 
they droop." 

*^ But is it notapitv;, brpther^*' rejoined 
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she, ^^ to rob ourselves of the pleasure of 
beholding those flowers daily, for the gra- 
tification of possessing them ?" 

*^ Then I have offended you," added 
Adelfred mournfully, dropping the nose- 
gay from his hand, and running towards 
her. 

At this moment, Owain approached 
them I he was thoughtfiil and gloomy. In 
short, he disliked the love which Adelfred 
and Helena felt for eac;h other. He 
viewed them as objects thwarting the am- 
bitious hope he entertained of being one 
day the undisputed Lord of Llanbedder, 
and a deadly hatred of them rankled in his 
bosom, which he dared not avow. 

^^ No, indeed, indeed, brother, I am 
not offended,** replied Helena, not noticing 
the approach of Owain, *^ but rather 
pleased with you." Adelfred kissed her; 
and Owain broke in upon their discourse. 

^^ You are mistsJcen, Helena," he cried, 
with a malicious smile, seating himself 
beside her, ^^ My cousin Adelfred is not 
a 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



170 

yotnr brother; you are not the d^Highter of 
Caradoc, but an orphan protected by his 
bounty. No one knows who or what you 
are." 

•^ I have been told as much," rejoined 
she, her eyes half filled with tears ; *^ but 
he has taught me to call him father, and 
Adelfred brother, and my own heart 
prompts me to it.** 

*^ Then he has taught you presumption; 
and it is requisite the seed should expire^ 
ere it bear you beyond yourself. You are 
the orphan of a common soldier, who 
died in the field of battle." 

^^ But that soMier was a man," cried 
Adelfred, his eyes sparkling with fire; 
^ for my father has often told me, that 
virtue makes the man, and not rank or 
quality." 

*^ He died fighting, but honour, was. 
never attached to his name ; he was one 
of those who, dying, is not missed, or 
ever heard of more," add«d Owam, with a 
sarcastic grin* 
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'^Hfodied fop his king and country," 
returned Adelfred, nettled 5 ** he died in 
honour-i-tbe dcjalh of a l>Fave man is ever 
to be lamented — and he is a despicable 
wretch, who wiU not shed a tear for the 
bfave warriof who fell in the discharges of 
his duty.*' 

^' Cousin, you espouse the cause of the 
orphan too wanaiily. Recollect " 

Helena bprst into tears* 

*^ Sir," cried Caradoc, much angered, 
and bursting from his concealment, " the 
cause of the distres*ied orplian cannot be 
espoused with too much warmth. Hu- 
pianity should teach us to feel for their 
sufferings, and not to aggravate them,-^ 
JRecoUeet yourself. Sir v what are you, but 
a dependant on my bounty ? You have 
forced me to remind you, that you are 
equally a. dependant; and, for the future, 
take care, I do not withdraw my counter 
nance from you»" 

Owain fell upon his knees ; and Helena, 
dryii>g ber. eyes^flew to. obtaia for him. a 
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pardon, that was long ere pronotmcied. 
The good old chieftain pressed the angelic 
maid to his bosom^ and added^ ^^ In fu** 
ture^ take example by this peerless giri, so 
very far above you* Model your heart 
from her's, and then will you be as dear 
to me." Owain promised, and the offence 
was forgotten. 

Envy, and the bitterest hatred, from- this 
moment, occupied his breast. Ambitipn 
began her spreading circle in his lv)soni, 
that now only brooded mischief, subtlety, 
and cunning. He concealed, with a good 
face, his views and sentiments from the 
chieftain; and by fallacious smiles, regained 
the favour of his unsuspecting friends, 

Adelfred now attained his eighteenth 
year, and a mutual passion glowed in the 
bosom of him and Helena. With trans- 
port Caradoc witnessed their love, and 
firmly resolved upon their union. 

At this time, Richard Coeur de Lion 
ascended the throne of England, and in- 
vited the Welsh barons to jpiu with him 
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fired with a religious enthusiasm, eagerly- 
embraced the causc^ and their preferred 
ficrvicea were accepted by the gallant Ri- 
chard. Yeaifis bad tirrned to grey the locka 
of Caradoc; feeble were his limbs: the 
sword be once had wielded with gigantic 
etrengtl), was now toaheavy for his grasp, 
and he was compelled to decline the com- 
mand of his brave clan. Ad«lfred was 
elected their chief, and the young hero 
prepared for the expedition to Palestine, 
under the command of the English king. 
The day was appointed for their de,- 
parture, which arriving, brought with it • 
the tears and groans of the wretched 
mother, and the despairing wife. The 
morning dawned, and the brave troops 
were assembled in the valley ;. their banqers^ 
floated in the gale; and the rising suii 
shone resplendent upon their polished 
belms^ Mingled in the ranks were women 
and children, taking their , last farewell. 
Here the lover gave a token to his niis- 
a 3 
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tress— there the half-distracted wife and 
mother presented her infant to its father's 
embrace. 

Adelfred, armed cap-a-pee, now ap- 
proached them from the castle : Caradoc, 
with eyes streaming with tears, graspet^ his 
right band; and Helena, little less dis- 
tracted, pressed with- her snowy fingers his 
left. Ow£un followed, apparently much 
affected, with his handkerchief to his eyes. 
The clan hailed their leader with a loud 
huzza, on his arrival, and the hilk re* 
echoed with their testimonies of joy. 

At length, the signal was given for dc- 
^parture: Adelfred bade adieu to Owain; 
and Caradoc, calling down Heaven's bles- 
sings upon his son, pressed him to his 
heart, and flew away from the intends ting 
scene, lest his affection should get the 
better of Jiis manhood. 

BMtnow, the last sad duty was to be per- 
f6rmed : Helena still rested upon his bo- 
som. " Oh, Adelfred," she cried, in de- 
spair, '^ my foreboding heart informs me 
that we part for ever.** 
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'^ Be calm, my gentle Helena," he res- 
turned. ^' Let not such idle fancies make 
our parting bitter : repose your confidence 
in the wisdom of- the Lord, whose mer- 
ciful arm is stretched out to save the 
meanest of his creatures, if worthy. Come, 
come, compose your troubled thoughts.'* 

The troops, who marched immediately 
on the signal given, now turned the brow 
of the hill, and were almost instantly out 
of sights Helena seeing this, screamed in 
all the wildness of delirium. Adelfred,* 
agonized, pressed her to his distracted bo- 
som, and knowing not what he did, whis- 
pered an adieu in her ear. 

*^ Stay,*' she cried; and throwing 3 
scarf around his neck, ^* Remember He- 
lena," she added j and sunk back in the 
arms of Owain. 

Adelfred now, equally affected, mounted 
bis steed, and flew away; the maid, with^ 
a groan quivering on her lips, followed 
him with her eyes. At length, be reached 
the hill that was about to withhold him' 
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from her sight — ^he stays his steed — -^she 
sees him wave his hand—- she waves her's 
in retunv— he's lost to her eyes, and over- 
come with the insupportable anguish of 
her heart, she falls lifeless upon the plain. 
Owain bore her back to the castle, and had 
her conveyed to her apartment.. 

The venerable Ruthwold commenced his 
narrative at this period, and related what 
follows, to the attentive Adelfred, while his 
hospitable dame replenished the pitcher 
with cwFiw, and filled tlie bbni upon the* 
oaken boarcU 

*^ Alas ! my Lord, that day will never 
be effaced from my memory, that saw you 
depart from Llanbedder : all hearts grieved : 
and the widow and the orphan's prayer 
were for your safety.. For several- weeks^ 
the noble Caradoc would admit no stranger 
to his presence,, but he who brought tidings 
of the brave Adelfrcd. Helena confiiiedi 
herself to her apartment, to conceal tboses 
tears she fain must shed, and the first six. 
months passed avvay in grief and mourn- 
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ing. The only news in that interim that 
arrived was, that the armament had sailed 
for Palestine, with floating bannersy bear- 
ing the insignia of the Christian cross; 
that they were joined in their route by the 
French monarch, and the chief of the no- 
bility of several nations, who brought 
their followers to aid the cause. 

*^ The enterprize now seemed certain of 
being crowned with the most brilliant suc- 
cess ; the troops were animated with the 
most lively hopes, and despised every danger 
that presented itself in a country, whose 
plimatc differed so materially from that 
which they inhaled at their birth ; teeming 
with fevers and illnesses so fatal to Euro- 
peans* 

*^ This grateful news was wekomely re- 
ceived by the Lord Caradoc, whicb alle- 
viated his fears, and gave some comfort to 
the bosom of Helena. Owain daily, in- 
gratiated himself in the favour of theni 
both. He endeavoured to console thfcm 
for the loss, which be declared he himsetf 
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fustaineJ^ and twelve months passed wkb^ 
out any thing material happening at the 
castle. But the gocxl Baron's health was 
seen to decline daily* 

*^ My good dame once having some bu-*- 
siness at Llanbedder^ called^ aiid» to her 
great surprise, found all noise and cou-» 
fusion. Alarmed^ she made several inqui-r 
ries, and from one of the servants learned 
that Owain had declared a partiality- foe 
Helena, to the Baron, who spumed the 
offer>yith indignity; alledging, to the know- 
ledge of Owain^ the maid was betrothed to 
his son. The villain did not end here, but^ 
with threats and entreaties,urged Helena her- 
$elf,who treated them with the like disdain; 

** Owain bit his nether Kp in anger;, 
^d darting from the room, in half whis- 
per exclaimed, 4 This pride, I doubt, wilt 
soon be humbled/ 

** Helena, alarmed, flew to the Baron, 
to whom she unfolded the dark insinuation 
that had been thrown out by the subtle vil- 
}ain,wbo,^at this moment;^ entered the apart- 
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tnent, holdmg in his hand a i«per much 
rumpled: his eyes were brim full of 
tears — his agitation excessive. He threw 
himself upon a sopha, at the end of the 
room — his bosom heaved with repeated 
sobs — and the paper dropped from his 
feeble grasp. The Baron was half dis- 
tracted ; he dared not question, but many 
fears occupied his bosom 5 and, snatching 
up tile letter from the ground, he read its 
contents. Sadly his countenance changed 
as he perused it ; then, turning his tearful 
eyes to the pale cheek of Helena, he cried, 
^ Alas ! my fears are too true. My son, 
tny Adelfred, is slain !* 

^^ Like an arrow, the dreadful tidinga 
pierced her brain : she burst not into tears, 
but wildly exclaimed, ^ The will of God 
be done 1' 

^^ Owain, at these words, afiecting com- 
posure, arose from the couch. ^ He died 
the death of a hero,' he cried. * He died 
fighting for the establishment of the chris- 
tian crossj^and eternal shall be his memory/ 
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* He died the death of a hero,' repeated 
Helena, crossing her hands upon her 
bosom, and inking upon the floor. 

*^ My son, my son is dead !' added Ca- 
radoc, m despair ; and fainted away in the 
arms of his attendants. 

*^ The death of our dear young Lord 
was afflicting news : there was not a dry 
eye, at Llanbedder, for many months — not 
a heart but dissolved in tears. Sorrow, 
like a cankering w^orm, preyed upon the > 
roseate cheek, and every bosom yielded to 
her powerful sway, *• 

^^ Caradoc was borne to his couch, from 
which he never more arose. The news of 
his son's death struck deep to his heart, 
and long did his soul struggle in its sepa* 
ration from the body^ which, at length, 
tamely yielded its last breath, and instantly 
became inanimate." 

Ruthwold paused, to wipe the tear from 
his cheelc-^Adelfred was almost lifeless— 
but the old man regaining composure, re* 
sumed : 
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what I have to add, though pregnant \vith 
mystery, will occupy but a little portion of 
^' ^our time. After the death of the noble 
chieftain, your father, Owain, as next of 
kin, succeeded to his wealth and honours : 
the vassals of Llanbedder swore to main* 
tain his lawful rights with their lives, and 
be subservient on every occasion. 

^^ The time of mourning for the late 
Lord being expired, the castle gates were 
'thrown open, to admit the welcome stran- 
-^ ger: festivity began her reign 5 and amidst 
the loud tumult pf joy, which each day 
witnessed, Helena alone was sad. Owain, 
haughty, proud, and severe, soon gained 
the dislike of his people, whom he now 
began to tyrannize over without fear.— 
Groans and murmurs were whispered be- 
neath his castle walls; factions upon fac- 
tions opposed his power; and rebellion, 
with blood-stained front, stared him in the 
face. And now, the news was circulated 
abroad, that he was about to lead the 

R 
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'^beauteous "Helena to the liri^al altar. "The 
report was founded upon truth; the day 
was appointed for the consummation of 
their nuptials, and the bride ^nd bride- 
groom appeared before the holy father, that 
the ceremony might be ratified. There 
was no animation in the countenance of 
the devoted maid — no lustre beamed from 
her once sparkfing eye — and when she 
stood before 4;he priest, her tottering litnbs 
could scarce support her. The rites weie 
now more than half performed — the nup- 
tial kiss about to be exchanged, when she 
bur{?t from the embrace of Owairi, and ex- 
claimed, ^ Monster, take my life ; I never 
will repose in a murderer's arms J' 

Adelfred groaned; 

Ruthwold continued T ^^ This unexpected 
reply threw all into confusion, Owain, 
boiling with rage, retired; and the rites 
were unperformed. The next day, it was 
reported that Helena lay dangerously ill ; 
no one was permitted to go nigh her, ex- 
cepting the physicians who were employed 
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by O wain. My good dame went to the^ 
castle, but was roughly denied admit- 
tance J- and the day following, her death 
was published; and the black flag wa^' 
hoisted on the tower. 
: ^^ This was so sudden,, so abrupt, that 
all wondered, and few credited the report f 
but her burial succeeded, to affirm the 
truth of what was circulated; and, with a 
breaking, heart, I went to see her cold re- 
Biains deposited in the chapel of Llan- 
bedder. Her coflSn was bathed with the 
tears of those supported by her bounty.. 
I owed to \^er my life — my every thing ; 
i^ was her charitable hand that raised me 
from despair and ruin. Oh, God i what 
a load of anguish was upon my heart, aud 
still, it cracked not, standing the severest 
trial of affliction. From this time, Owain 
became gloomy and morose: no longer 
was the pilgrim entertained at his gate- 
no longer was the guest received with wel- 
come at Llanbedder — sad, . sad was the 
change!— fled was sportive pleasure— the 
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song — the momenis of inirih, which the 
pained heart could no longer enjoy— -alas ! 
Llanbcdder never before knew of such a 
change as a few days had made in her once 
hospitable walls. 

** Time now glided heavily along : Owain 
received no company — ^visions troubled his 
soul^ and for ever wounded his peace of 
mind. Some said that Helena still lived — 
others said he had poisoned the Baron^ 
whose spectre haunted him. But to these 
tales I gave no credit, though it struck me 
dl wds not right." 

Adelfred was all impatience. '* I pray 
you, proceed, good Ruthwold," he cried, 
tortured by suspense. ^^ What have you 
heard with regard to myself?" 

*' That the report of your death was 
false>" exclaimed the old man, h\$ eyes 
sparkling with pleasure. ^^ I heard that 
you still lived — ^that you had been taken 
a prisoner in a battle with the infidels — . 
that you had made your escape, after six. 
years captivity, and were on the seas, bound. 
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for your native country. Oh ! this war 
welcome news to my aged heart. But I 
sadly feared the truth, until my eyes con*- 
vinced me how much I was mistaken ip, 
putting no confidence in what I heard." 

Adelfred's arms were extended to receive 
the honest Ruthwold, who rushed into his 
embrace. ^^ To-morrow," cried the young 
warrior, ^^ I will claim my paternal inhe- 
ritance ; and — — " 

*^ Not so hasty, my good Lord/' inter- 
rupted the cotter. ^^ Claim not your in- 
heritance, until your vassals own you for 
their true Lord; and, ready to support your 
cause, arm in your defence; for Owain 
will, doubtless, dispute your person, and 
seize upon you as an impostor.^ Be wary, 
and baffle the machinations of your de- 
signing cousin; he has laid down a plan, 
sure to succeed, unless equalled by you in 
cunning : for, hearing that you livedo and 
fearing the truth, he has bribed, by his 
arts, two villains lately returned from P^^-- 
kstine, to swear, they themselves saw yop. 
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fall in the action, and did the honours of 
your funeral.'* 

•^ Perfidious monster !" exclaimed Adel- 
fred, rising from the couch. *^ But you 
shall soon feel my vengeance." 

The supper was now spread upon the 
board — the pitcher of cwrrw was proffered 
unsparingly to the guests, whose platters 
were heaped by the oveijoyed hostess, with 
a cold kid pie, and homely brown bread. 

Adelfred, at an early hour, with lace- 
rated heart, retired to a couch ; and Ali 
Sheing was, by the fearful provider of 
the feast, conducted to the chamber ad- 
joining the room where Adelfred slept. 
*^ Oh, holy prophet Alla,"^ cried the in- 
fidel, sinking upon the pallet, " I com- 
meni me to thy mercy/* Sleep closed 
his eyes; but restless was the couch of the 
rightful Lord of Llanbtdder. Vainly he 
courted the soporific god to his weaiy 
eyelids ; but troubled thoughts, that, after 
each other, rapidly occupied his brain, chid 
it thence, on its approach; and in the* 
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morning he arose, flagged and unrefreshed. 
Rulhwold met him, as he descended from 
his humble apartment, and embraced him. 

Adelfred now determined to go in dis- 
guise to Llanbedder, attended by the in- 
fidel, as a pilgrim from the holy land, 
who could give some information respect- 
ing the fate of 'the unhappy son of Cara- 
doc ; by this means, he wodld learn the 
disposition of his cousin, and know how 
to proceed in procuring his estates. 

Ruthwold readily assented to the scheme, 
which was immediately put in execution. 
A silvery-haired beard was fastened to the 
chin of Adelfred — his grey vest was torn, 
and girded round his waist — and in hrs. 
hands he held the tuneful harp — a broken 
sword was suspended at his side — ^a bat- 
tered helmet, bearing no crest, was fixed 
upon his head— and in his right hand he 
held a headless spear, which served him 
for a staff. Thus accoutred, accompanied 
by Ali Sheing, after taking leave of the 
Jionest cottager and his wife, he proceeded 
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to LTanbedder. High upon a mount- stooif 
the noble building, whose dark towers had' 
withstood the ravages of time — the ding- 
ing ivy crept around its casements^ where 
the web-wihged bat built her clayey nest^.. 
and dug her talons in the crumbling walls ' 
—the screech-owl brooded on the tower's- 
summit, in a cavity where a stone had 
dropped, forced from its seat by the rum- 
bling storm, that had often shaken the 
stately edifice to its foundation— -rust had 
cat away the polish of the iron gates of the 
castle, that creeked upon their hinges to 
admit the stranger, who seldom knocked 
at the portal since the daj;s of Caradoc the 
Brave — the scene around was wild, and^ 
here and there, was seen scattered a hamlet^ 
whose rustic owoers were too infirm to 
move to the spot where the niore youthfu^ 
had retired, or were the creatures of Owainj. 
for no one,-who could avoid it, would draw 
a breath beneath the towers of their chie^. 
who ruled them with a rod of iron. 
Adelfred^ with a sigh, passed on ;-and ap^ 
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preaching the heavy northern gate, struck 
a few trembling wild notes upon the harp, 
which he accompanied with his voice. 
After some time, Owain appeared at a 
casement above, and the eyes of the cou- 
sins involuntarily met each other. Alas ! 
how changed was the countenance of the 
reigning Lord of Llanbedder, to what it 
was in the recollection of the rightful heir ! 
Sallow was his sunken cheek, that once 
had boasted the fresh colour of the rose— 
his dark eye was overhung by -a thick, 
scowling brow— and the whole of his per- 
son was emaciated. Adelfred gazed upon 
him in surprise atid pity, until the other, 
conscious that on him the pilgrim's search- 
ing eye was fixed, with a frown, drew to- 
gether the casement, and disappeared. 

The youth, venerable in appearance, 
again struck upon the harp, and sung of 
battles fought, and of victories over the 
infidels obtained. He had not resumed 
long, when a servant of the castle un- 
barred the gate, and beckoned him to ap» 



d by Google 



IQCr 

proach. Adelfred slung the harp npoir 
his ^hottMer, jind obeyed ; AH Sbeing fol- 
Iqwed. The servant conducted him through 
a^ long marble hall, to a stone apartment, 
* where the various domestics were assem- 
bjed over, a large fire. The guests were 
invited to a seat upon a long oaken bench, 
on which the servants crowded, and bread 
and cheese and cwrrw, was to reward them 
for an air or two upon the harp. All 
wondered at the dark complexion of Ali^ 
v^ho attcacted the eyea of the whole groups 
Adelfred played, and often varied the 
strain, which sometimes enlivened, and 
a^ often depressed, their spirits, by the 
feeling with which the solemn air was exe- 
aited. At l€ngth,Jie ceased; and the song, 
gave way to entertaining chat. 

, ^^ 1 have fought by the side of the gal- 
lant Richard,'* cried Adelfred, introducing 
the subject : ^^ full many a time have seen, 
the plains, near Lebanon, stained with 
the gore of infidels-r-have seen the Moorish 
crescent fall^ and the Christian crosso. 
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ground." 

^^ Heard you,** asked a domestic, ^^ m 
ithe wars, of Adelfred of Llanbedder ? " 

^^ I fought under him,*' returned he. . 

^^ You, doubtless, can inform us of the 

^certainty of his death,** added Iserlt, the 

favourite attendant of O wain — the agent 

^of his villanies— rand whose dark lowering 

brow betrayed the depravity of his heart. 

^^ I was by his side, when he fell," anr- 
-swered Adelfred, ernphatically. 

^^ Indeed !'* was returned for answer-; 
4ind Iserlt rose from his seat. 

Adelfred, without seeming to observe 
this action, continued : — 

** Fatal was that day to many aTaliant Bri- 
xton : much noble blood was spilt upon the 
plains of Salem, where the Christians gave 
way to the powerful advances of the Moor- 
ish crescent; there it was that Adelfred 
fell, in the struggle with a young banneret, 
/for a trophy he had just earned from an 
lexpirinj; soldier : dreadful was the conflicl. 
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\i'hich would have decided ia favour of the 
son of Caradoc^ but that an arrow^ fierq^y 
whizzing from a Pahnim's bow^ pierced •> 
his stout breast^ even in the moment^di 
his conquering arm had purchased hhir the 
victory." 

Tserlt^ oveijoyed^ flew to unfold the pil- 
grim's tidings to the car of Owain. 

^^ He is an impostor^" cried the half- 
convinced chief, hope and fear visible 
upon his cheek. 

** He is no impostor,'* returned Iserit, 
angered. 

^^ Have 1 not letters, certifying that he 
lives, and is now on his return to Britain ?*' 
said Owain. 

" Most true ; and true it may be, that 
he lives ; but, if you wish to disprove the 
tale, a noble opportunity offers itself to 
check the belief that runs among your 
vassals, of his existence; and, declaring 
him, who will offer himself as the son of 
Caradoc, to be a subtle villain, who, by 
imposture, would deprive you of your law- 
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ful inheritance, and usurp authority over 
the vassaJs of Llanbedder.'* 

^^ Iserit, do I understand you aright?'* 
eagerly enquired he. 

^* Call up this grey-bearded bard,** re- 
turned the other, ^^ and summon your do- 
mestics 5 then, in their presence, let him 
affirm the death of Adelfred — ^be you af- 
fected when he narrates the tale — and, 
with well-feigned tears, deplore the loss of 
a cousin, whom, beyond your existence^ 
you must avow you prized." 

Owain eagerly embraced the design, and 
ths strangers were ushered to his presence: 
throngs of domestics, by the order of 
Owain, filled the apartment, and several 
questions were put to the pretended pil- 
grim, who answered them with boldness. 
Owain was apparently much affected. 

^^ On the plains of Salem," cried the 
pilgrim, ^^ both armies met ; the Chris- 
tkm, composed of the flower of many 
countries, but in number far inferior to 
their adveawies. The signal was given^ 
s 
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end the bloody strife comm«iced. Kmg 
Richard, with a chosen band, flew to the 
Soldan's camp, who was surrounded by 
the wise men and officers of his cotirt^ 
The rage of the lion was depicted in his 
countenance— like a madman, he fought 
in the throat of war — shields and lances, 
with his single arm, he battered down — 
and the force of overwhelming thousands 
could alone drive him back. And now the 
clamour of war arose from different parts 
of the field." 

^^Butwhatof Adelfred?" 

^ Oh, in the thickest of the fight he 
stood, with stout arm, throwing aside the 
arrows aimed at his bosom : many infi- 
dels gasped at his feet ; but King Richard 
gave back — his intrepid soldiers fell breath- 
less by his side 5 and still the monarch 
fought, enacting wonders with his single 
arm, cutting his path through the enemy, 
until he was severed from his troops, and 
surrounded by a heathen multitude, with 
each a sabre levelled at his breasts At~** 
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^f Well 5— and Adelfred!*' hastily inter- 
rupted Owain.* 

^^ Saw the danger of his monarch, white 
engaged *nv another j^rt of the field — like 
lightning, followed by a bold troop, he flew 
to his rescue, and saved the life of Eng- 
laad's- Kingf tfie renowned Richard/' 

^^ Heroic cousin 1 This deed shall im-» 
mortalize thee. I will raise a monument 
to ihy fame ;. and this act shall be recorded 
of ttHie in every future age.'* 

'^ The Kiiig had but time to thank hif^ 
deliverer, whom he pressed to his bosom, 
and flew to another part of the field, where 
the bloody crescent was seen waving above 
the cross." 

^* But what of Adelfred ?— Say, of AdeU 
fred?— What of my gallant cousin ?** 

'^ Oh, he was still where most of the 
baUle raged. Two wounds he had already 
received upon his breast ; but he felt no 
wound, saving that given by the discom- 
fiture of the side he fought for.. I saw hi& 
helmet clove in twain — the sword dropped 
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iirom his grasp — and^ stunned with the 
blow, he fell '* 

4< o — h !'* exclaimed Owain, clasp* 

ing his hands together^ in well feigned 
agony. 

*^ But up again he arose, swift as 

an arrow, and renewed the fight. In the 
mean time, the King——*' 

*^ Tell me not of the King, but of Add- 
fred. You torture me, by keeping me in 
this suspense. Say, how fought Adelfred ? 
He is the only one who can claim an 
interest in my breast — the warlike Adel- 
fred! — the partner of my youthful plea- 
sures !'*. 

The pilgrim paused in astonishment. 

*^ Why do you not proceed?" cried 
Ovvain. *^ Oh! tell me all ! But say 
not'that Jie died.*' 

^^ The King, in' the mean time, had 
collected together his flying people, and 
once more made a stand. A shower of 
ari^ows from Christians bows, now in their 
flight, obscured the sun; and ^i their tium^ 
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Ihe Heathens gave ground, Adelfred S2wr 
the advantage obtained^ and inspiring witb 
his voice a brave troop to follow him, he 
sought put the Soldan of Persia and bis 
retinue, whom the King had before at- 
tacked. The conflict was now bloody, 
warm, and ob&t'mate; upon the life of the 
Soldan depended the triumph of the day, and 
many gallant arms defended him. But . 
the brave troop made good their way, and 
Adelfred. engaged with Persia's monarch, 
sword to sword ; bloody and wounded as ho 
was, still, in defiance of death,, he fought. 
Showers of arrows whizzed,^ as they flew 
over the heads of the twa combatants J *^ 

'' Well, and '"^ 

^^ Aldelfred in twain severed the heart 
of the proud Soldan of Persia 5 he fell, 
without a groan^and died." 

^^ But, Adelfred," cried Qwaiuy widi a 
voice expressive of much, impatience and 
hope, ^^ he lived." 

^* Alas ! deep were the woimds in his 
bosom, from which his heart's blood flowed 

S 3 



d by Google 



198 

copiously. He was feeble ; the breath of 
life fast wasted from his lips ; and^ as he 
iay thus in the agony of deaths a well 
aimed arrow eased his labouring heart, and, 
robbed him of the few moments he might 
have pined away in misery " 

<' God ! God !•' exclaimed Chvain, ^^ thi^ 
is too much !** and fainted away upon ^ 
couch. 

The pilgrim flew towards him, and 
pressed his hand upon his heart. Jt did 
iK)t seem to beat — bis cheek was wan and 
pale — and the starting tear stood at the 
comers of his closed eyes. 

The pilgrim, with a sudden frenzy, ex- 
claimed, *^ Oh ! Ruthwold, thou hast 
deceived me !*' and throwing off the torn • 
Test, jmd tearing from his chin the decekful 
beard, added, with a voice of triunlph 
and pleasure, *^ Owain, awake ! — Thy 
cousin lives! — ^Behold, in me, Adelfred^ 
eager to press you to his heart !'* 

The domestics instantly recognized their 
young Lord -, and loud sbuuts of joy rent 
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clamour prevailed 5 and, in a sKort time> 
the news of the return of Adelfred wa^ 
spread over the -wdiole domain. lit 
the confusion, the sudden surprise and 
chagrin of Owain went unobserved; he 
was compelled to return cordially the cm- 
brace of his cousin; he dared not deny 
him, for he was universally acknowledged 
in a short tunc, by the whole of the te- 
nantry. -Adelfred was invested with thc^ 
power his father had enjoyed— the peasants 
joyfully took the oath of vassallage, and 
once more were the castle gates thrown 
open, for the reception of the weary pil- 
grim, or the passing stranger. Ali Shcin^ 
was regarded by all, as the iriend and fa-' 
Tourite of their chief. But, in the midst 
of the gaiety of the castle, when all wad 
revelry and confusion, a melancholy would 
ovcrshade his brow, and he would wander 
by himself, disconsolate and forlorn. Mirth 
had not the power to cheer him. 
' In the mean time, Owain, whose bosont 



d by Google 



200 

^as the seat of tumultuous passions, whefe 
hatred and the most determined malice 
reigned, was planning schemes bow to 
destroy his cousin, without being thought 
guilty of his death. To stab him pri* 
vately — ^to poison him — to employ an armed 
band to assassinate him — these were e:(- 
pedients his troubled brain resorted to, and 
as instantly abolished ^ knowing that, how* 
ever cautiously executed, suspicion would 
fall upon him* 

Iserlt, his faithful adviser, studied deeply, 
and suggested many plans; but the fol- 
lowing operated most powerfully upon the 
mind of Owain, and they thus detegninedt 
that Owain should retire to a neighbouring 
convent, avowing it his intention to dedi- 
cale the remainder of his life to penitence 
and prayer, while Tserlt should remain at 
tlie castle, strongly recommended to, Adel- 
frcd, for the purpose of playing upon the 
passions of the friendly Moor, and rouz- 
ing him .to revenge, having previourfy 
learned, that he had been much injured by 
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the Lord of Llanbedder, daring his ciapw 
tivity ; thus making the virtuous, unsus-* 
pecting AH, the footstofj of their ambi- 
tion. The next day, Owain, with much 
seeming piety, made his intentions known 
to Adelfred, who, in the most affectionate 
manner, urged him to renounce them. 

^' Every thing which is mine, is equaHy 
your's," he cried. ** Remain, with me, 
and I will share with you every thing I 
possess." 

" Noble Adelfred,*' returned the de* 
signing hypocrite, ^^ I am not formed for 
ibe world ; my heart is but little attuned 
to mirth ; and loathsome to me are plea- 
sures which I cannot enjoy. No; in a 
convent's dreary walls, I shall find repose—* 
solemnity is congenial with my soul — the 
gloomy cloister in concord with my brain. 
Fare you well; and sometimes think on 
Owain — you will be ever in his prayers.*' 

Adelfred was somewhat affected: but 
Owain had resolved upon the prosecution 
of his plan; and, in a few* day s^ he took 
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up his residence at a religious hou6e> a k^ 
miles from Llanbedder. 
- Adelfred had now no fntnd in whose 
bosom he couki confide his secret thoughts, 
hut AH Sheing. He often heaved a sigh 
to the memory of Helena^ and a teav 
would follow : ^^ Oh, Hefcna," he ex- 
daimed, ^ I thought thee so ctesely wound 
around my heart, that, in the separation, it 
needs must break. But, no; this flinty 
bosom sustains thy loss, permitting me to 
think on thee to madness — to dwell on thy 
name — to remendber our former loves^ 
sanctioned by a father, whom we both 
acknowledged.'* 

Still was Air Sheing devoiu-ed by me- 
lancholy. Still would he wander discon-- 
solate, amid the ca&tle's ruined courts* 
No one heeded his sorrows; but every, 
one, on account of his complexion, fled 
from him. He was a fit object for Iserlt 
to work upon ; as the most brooding mind 
is the easiest to arouze to an act of vio- 
kw.e« He felt himself deserted, and was 
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disgusted with all but Adelfred, wtesc 
friendship for him was unbounded, and 
\vho, every opportunity, sought his ccrm- 
pany, and poured the kindest consolation 
in his ear. But Iserlt was now ^udious 
of attracting his notice, and constantly 
threw himself in his path } but Ali was 
little disposed for conversation, and a slight 
inclination of the head was, for some time^ 
the only advance that could be obtained. 

Iserlt, ever on the watch for an oppor-^ 
tunity, observed him, one day, enter a 
small arbour, at the bottom of the castle 
garden, but little frequented, ^ady and 
retired. Thither he followed himj- and 
heard him distinctly utter the words, ^ Oh; 
Zulema P* Tears followed the exclama- 
tion, accompanied. by a sigh, proceeding 
from the bottom of an agonized heart, 
lie threw himself upon a scat, and reclined 
his head against the branch of a spreading 
elder, rich in luxuriant clusters of its 
wholesome produce. 

Iserlt advanced; with a timid step— the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



204 

ciye of All caught his — and he was about 
to retire* 

** Pardon me,^' he cried ; '^ I would 
not willingly obtrude upon your privacy ; 
1 feel too much for man's sorrows, not to 
respect them. 1 pray you, excuse my pre- 
sences—the mere effect of chance — ^which 
tx)nducted me here. Farewell.'* 

^* Nay, stay," replied Ali, rising, ^^you 
have sought this retired seat, and I drive 
you from it— I will leave you.^* 

^^ Not for worlds. — Oh, no, thou noble- 
minded man ; let me begone. Your sor- 
rows have obtained an interest in my 
heart. I do not seek to be your confi- 
dant — yet I feel;severely for your stay here» 
Indulge your griefs in solitude— I will not 
again interrupt you^'* 

Ali was sensibly affected. ^^ Generous 
man!" he exclaimed, and drew him to a 
seat beside him. His eyes were filled with 
tears — his bosom heaved with repeated sobs 
• — and he sunk upon the bosom of the de- 
signing Iserlt^ repeatij^, "Ob> Zukma.". 
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:. ^^ Why do you so often breathe that 
iiit^esting name?" cried Iserlt, in an af- 
fectionate tone. Then checking himself, 
^' but pardon me ; the interest I take ia 
your griefs will, I fear^ hurry me beyond 
discretion. Come, come, now, do not 
despond, but let the smile animate that 
cheek. Think not, a Christian cannot feel i 
I do, with all my heart ; and will press you 
as close there, as though we adored one 
and the same God,'' 

^^ Oh ! thou immortal Alia," exclaimed 
Ali Sheing, suddenly arising from the bo- 
som of Iserlt^ and prostrating himself on 
the ground ; *^ adored by me, thy devoted 
slave, teach mine ignorance, if I do err,, 
in confiding in the misguided worshipper 
©f another God. Itls the creed of his fa- 
thers he observes, and he sins not by being 
of the Christian faith, being bom in error. 
Thou great Omnipotent, I do know the 
good heart is welcomed by thee, however 
misguided in its worship of thee^ inmior- 
tal prophet !" 

T 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



2o6 

These words were uttered in the mon 
solemn tone{ thrice he kissed the effrth^ 
with profound reverence 5 and risings re*« 
sumed his seat by the side of Iserlt. 

^^ Christian," he cried, *• I would with 
£reed€»m pour into thy bosom all the 
wrongs I have sufitaified ^ nay, lay before 
.thee all. my heart, bnt ihat the soul of 
Alt raises him above such mean avowal-*^, 
such purchased pity for his si^cr ings." 

*« Nay, Ali, think not that Iserlt will 
with tears, condole with you^ and bid you 
make your mind to «orrow ; no | if you ar^ 
injured, he will bidyou sedc revenge, and fan 
it to a flame in your bosom. ?Jay, by my 
life, were my owxi brotther the author of your 
wrox^s, I have that . within me, wht€b> 
easting off 1^ ties of consanguinity, wouU 
i^ge you Ik) spare him ^lot, bot take aa 
ample and firm rcveo^" 

*^ Christian, thou dost warm nay Tery 
heart. Our f^rophet, Atla, doth inspivenfli 
witk^i a<%louribr. revenge, and gives hift 
followers souls of fire to a^cooapbsh, itw 
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Thou canit not judge of men^ bom beneath 
a. torrid zontf whose hearts are warmed by 
its gemal iiiSuence — whose passions are 
like burning fevers in their veins — fervid 
in their lovCy as; destructive in^thett bate; 
Thou canst not judge' of men^ so £air supe^ 
tioF tx) the palUd^white^— of men^ whose ge^ 
nerocisnattu^ can only be equalled by th^ 
fire that aiiin>ate^ theni*-w hole r souls are 
alike susceiitible of love and hatred." 

«^ Noble ^ili^ I can judga by tlice ; and 
grieve, to ' see a spirit, great as thihey 
doomed to be brofccaby an abject slavery**^ 
'^ Slavery! Ah!'' 

** But, come^ no more of this f tell me 
€>f Zulema, By HeavcilSj your imagined 
irTongs bear me beyond 'mysetf.'* 
'^ Imagined wrongs??" 
'^ To ine, imagined*; sinecl kttowtb^nt 
©n?y by the effitfct they have upon- youf 
dauntless spirit." 
- " Oh ! Iserlt;" 

^^ Away with this, AJi Sheing ; you do 
forget yomtsdf/' 
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** By the immortal Alia, I do. Oh ! 
Zulema, the sighs and groans which thou 
hast cost mc !** Then, after a pause, '^ I 
am the only son of the warlike Znntma, 
the father of his people ; who, when the 
robber Christians sought our shores, and 
with fire and sword endeavoured to make 
us, the true worshippers of Alia, renounce 
our faith, for one abhorred, collected to>- 
gether his thousands, the warlike cham-t 
pions of religion, and encamped them on 
the banks of the swift rolling Doora, a 
rapid tide, near to the plains of Bedamoora^ 
where the Soldan dwelt. I followed my 
father to the war, and was elected to the 
command of a brave and warlike band, 
whose, religion and patriotism were sa 
closely wound around their hearts, that vain 
was the attempt of the Christian sword to 
sever them. The Soldan himself reviewed 
the discipline of his troops, and we stood 
prepared, a firm and loyal band, to protect 
our country, our religion, and our mo- 
narch, from the destructive arms of the 
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rirtfilesft fbbberd, who invade* out sborey; 
It was now I first beheW the lovely Zulenfia-i 
and, beholding,- became hcr^dbrer. One 
suJtiy day^ wh^n the naoist w&ftd« blew, 
and^ the ssmdd of the dJescrt were whirled 
nmnd in eddies, so fat^l fa 1^ Araib bsfti'dis^^ 
wha peri^ ki iheit marfeb^ and ittei^^ and 
lad€» eamefe are cwerwhelflied^ with^ the 
burning grakiey iii. wbi*Iw>ftds* tiossfed, and 
0'ef the tmchlc&s desert bi1i(?wing'v whert 
thesunraisra the 'flcislx.it> bUsfief^, I sft-oyed 
fpoia^the camp, and,* lost? in* con^ftipk- 
tion, foltoUrcd^arbeatign tr^fc,- mudonsfeious 
whither it would lead- nie. The air was 
thick and" htavj^, cmr which » the ncttlii^ 
inseetsi rode, that dart thei*? poisonous 
stings into yoiw*. flesh^-*thc blood' swelled 
in my burstirig veins-^my eyes were sin'tk 
with the inclement beat^-^and my toftgue 
wa6 partfhcdnvith drought: bom to the 
elime, and to sus^in m warmtb^ stilt thi^ 
day overpowered- m&*-heat such a^ this, I 
nex'er before experienced. I had not 
&cray«d fary when,, beneath^ a mo>uiUlUA> 
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whose barren sides were parched— and near 
a brook, whose tardy waters, so gently 
gliding along, were nearly wasted, I ob- 
served a neat hut, that reared its humble 
head in solitude, and thither did I speed 
my step, to waste away an hour in re- 
freshing ease. Within a few paces of the 
door^ I stopped > for, reclined upon a 
mossy pillow^ by the stream^ lay a beauty, 
rich in loveliness^ sumptuously attired^ 
and attended by two female slaves, wha 
were employed in fanning from her swel- 
ling bosom the stinging insects that fretted 
her slumbers. For a while, I stood over 
her; and the most pleasing sensation thril* 
led through my whole soul : her teeth 
were like so many drops of European 
snow, regularly even— her, breath, more 
sweet than the perfumes of Arabia— her 
lips would vie, for luxuriance, with the 
richest coral — her tirtiid breath, in passing 
i^nd repassing, swelled her spcckless bo* 
som, oil which I could have fallen, trans- 
ported as I was, and, with a dying mur-- 
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mui^ sighed out my heart. She awoke : 
Heavens! how intelligent were her eyes t— * 
What volumes to the soul they spoke ! 

*^Ohl Iserit, on me were, their mild 
lustre shed— on me they paused. I ap-»: 
proached her with a respectful bow ; she 
arose from the turf, and returned me the 
salutation. Alia ! Alia ! immortal Alia ^ 
What a form !— What a dignity of shape I 
How graceful ! — how elegant ! Ecstacy, 
for a time, deprived me of the power of 
speech : both were embarrassed. At 
length, with a modest courtesy, leaning 
upon the arms of h^r slaves, she withdrew. 
I dared not scarcely breathe — words were 
upon my tongue, but my heart throbbed 
— sighs burst from my lips, and I could 
only follow her with my eyes. I saw her 
enter the cottage, that stood but a few 
paces from the margin of the stream. As 
the door was about to close, she looked 
back — her eyes met mine — I bowed — she. 
was gone — and 1 threw myself upon the 
spot that her limbs bad pressed. Long 
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time I lay, and could otilf tKbik of Ikars 
Still in imagtnatioa she stood before me— » 
still did my eyes feast upon her besmties— 
Ihemore I thought^ the more I grew ena* 
znouied.. 

^^ The shade of evening now approaeh^d^ 
bringing with it those enlivening airs that 
make Asia tolera^Ie^ Once more the 
tanned bough waved — the waters rip- 
pled—and the feathery choristersi, refreshed 
by the gale, began- their evening chants 
]^fy eyes wcHe constantly fijced' u^n the 
cottage^ which held my heart. Joy, joy 
tD my soul ! the dooE op^sedt-^sheappearedy 
the lovely daughter of the sun appeared— 
the suagel-fiomi! I worshipped— the goddfess 
of my dreams ^ppeaved, between the same 
riave» who before attended hen I arose 
lirom the gnonnd ; - my to ttering^^ limbs covtiA 
scarce support me — I was faint with hun* 
g^and fisuigue, and still more so witb the 
l«ve^I cherished- in myi bosom, which mir* 
tsired> die Hame that now glowed-in all my 
ymxm^ andtstole, the native. freshness of-my: 
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cheek. As she approached^ her light gar- 
ments winnowed in the air, and displayed 
all the luxur)^, all the sweetness of her 
shape; the thin muslin was wafted from 
her voluptuous breasts, between which 
bung, flowing down her neck, a string of 
pearls — her heaving bosom was bared— 
and, on observing my eyes fixed upon her, 
with a blush, she drew together the wan* 
ton robe, and concealed them from my 
ardent gaze. 

^^ Overcome by my emotion, I has- 
tened to throw myself at her feet, and 
kicked something before me; it jingled, 
and I stopped. It was a bracelet, which 
I eagerly seized; and, knowmg.the owner, 
as eagerly pressed to my lips. I was now 
undetermined how to act} whether to 
wear it as an eternal remembrance, or to 
present it to her. At length, J formed the 
pleasing resolution of making it the in-^ 
strument of my introduction, and I flew 
to pUce it in her band. My voice failed 
me. When I approached her, I fell, upoa 
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my knees. She received the bracelet, aiuf 
with a winning smile, .raised me from, the 
ground. Alia I Alia I her touch thrilled 
through my veins* 

*' I pressed her fingers to my lips r 
f Pardon me, Lady,' I cried, * pardon my 
presumption. Inspired by your be^uty^ 
cold must be that heart that will not adore 
you — senseless the bosom that is not fired 
on beholding you. Oh ! let me throw 
myself at your feet, and vmv to eternally 
love you. Nay, Lady, do not frown upon 
me — pity, if you cannot ^rberish, the flame 
which devours unceasingly this - faithful 
breast.' 

** Her hand I clapped between my own J 
a smile was upon her cheek. Again t 
pressed it to my eager lips. She was about 
to speak — benignity beamed- through her 
radiant eyes ; but, at this moment, a voice^ 
from the cottage cried, ' Zalema ! ' 

*^ Hastily withdrawing her hand, 
* Stranger^ adieu 1* she - sished, ^ I ani» 
called/ 
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* Zulcma !* the voice repealed. She 
struggled to departs 

^ Enjoy xny favour^* she cried j * we 
may meet^ perchance, again.' 

^ Alia shower his choicest blessings 
^n thee, for the thought,^ I exclaimed, 
* adored daughter of the faithful !' 

*^ I arose from the ground-^ new ec* 
stacy animated my heart— and, with the 
^weet emotion, I dared to join my lipi* 
-with her's. 

* Zulema !' was agam the cry. 

* Adieu !' she uttered. 

* Oh ! Zulema,* I faintly articulated; 
^md sunk upon the ground* 

^^ Again, were my e3rc8 fastened upon 
the cbttage door. The twili^t -sdll con- 
tinued. Hunger oppressed me; but it 
was worse than daith to depart, the spot, 
that might agaki present to my- ardent ga^^ 
the lovely Zulema. I waited in the most 
dreadful suspense. Each moment seemed 
an age, that pai^ in her absence. At 
kngtb, a small. lattioey^ ^bove tlie doory 
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f^pencd, and Zulema, brighter than the 
sun, appeared. I flew towards the cot- 
tage — ^she waved her hand — the lattice 
closed, ^nd left me, tortured by cruel dis* 
fippointment. 

. ** It grew late ; I had been many hours 
from the camp, and I knew my return 
must hav€ been looked for. With hea\^ 
hearf, and Zulema upon my tongue, I 
began to retrace my steps, often looking 
back upon the hut that possessed the only 
gem which on earth I prized. 

'^ I had proceeded to some distance. 
The path I was to pursue now branched 
into another direction, and the cottage was 
about to be concealed from me by the in- 
tervention of a rude rock, whose craggy 
head, soaring high above, threatened oa 
the valley. I paused a moment, to take 
a farewell look, ere I proceeded, and ob- 
served some one in haste, approaching 
towards mc. Her finger was often raised 
above her head, beckoning to i^ej and oije 
of the slaves of Zulema, invited me to 
return. 
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^'^ Enrapttired, I bwrried Her ahmg, 
burning with lote. I soon reached the 
cottage — the door was open to receive me 
-— Ztilema awaited me : and, m a moment^ 
I held her in my arms. Immortal Alia ! 
'thou great adorable, who to the faithful ar< 
beneficent, then thou didst witness the 
i^aptures that crowned our meeting : thou 
in thy ethereal seat didst hear the lips of the 
divine Zulema confess* she J^d me — ^thoii 
dtdst hear our piire vows — didst know our 
hearts. The bounteous maid invited me 
to a collation her owi^ hands had pmvided, 
of which I eat: rich wines were presented 
to me in a cup from which she had sipped, 
tad in Ae sweet libation which I took, I 
drank down heart-constmiing draughts of 
enthralling love. 

^« Oh ! Ali Sheing,' sighed the fond 
Zulema, ^ will you ever love me? — ^WiH 
yon ever press me to your bosom with the 
same affection as now ? — ^Will you. give 
the fcofish Zulema your heart V 

^^r Have it not to give,* I returned, 
u 
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transported : * it was your's the first mo- 
ment I beheld you. Oh ! Zulema,* I 
added, * may the immortal AHa reject my 
prayers, and may I fall dishonoured beneath 
the christian swordj if ever I lovp you less 
than at this moment/ 

** Christian, despise not Zulema for 
the forward avowal of her passion to one 
unknown to her before this day. I see 
upon thy cheek the crimson blush — thy 
tumed-up lip — thy eyes disdainful, and 
contemptuous glance ; but learn, ere you 
judge of the Asiatic world, it widely differs 
from that of Europe, whose pallid sons 
are cold, phlegniatic, and, like the air they 
breathe, dull in their very natures. With 
them coyness results from the cold hiStbit 
of their blood 5 and suspicion, the foul 
oflfspring of guilt, checks the forward pas- 
sion while it dawns 5 and reason, cold iu 
her very birth, the enemy of love, maJkes 
the dull heart her empire 5 but we, who 
are by nature warm, who, above dishonour^ 
need no laws to curb our wild desires— we^ 
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oursclve3 guiltless, are unable to suspect — 
we, our hearts so liable to impression, 
when we feel the soft emotion and the 
kindling flame expand through all the 
veinff, make a merit of confession, know- 
ing how valuable are tlie hours of love, 
and eager for enjoyment, 

^^ A tear gemmed the eye of Zulema— 
her head hung upon my breast — her arms 
were thrown around my heck^ and num- 
berless sighs struggled in her bosom, 
^Te31 me, Zulema,' I cried, pressing her 
to my eager heart, ^ tell me, tell me, thou 
peerless maid, wilt thou be mine ?' 

*' Ali Sheing must deserve me,' she 
replied. 

^^ What shall I do to gain favour in the 
eyes of Zulema > Tell me of dangers that 
1 may brave them— By the faith of Alia, 
I swear ' 

^^ Sweat not, Ali,' returned the blush- 
ing maid J then raising her interesting 
eyes to mine, she added in a dignified 
feeling voice, ^ If you love me, Ali, silatch 
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me from the arms of one great in power^ 
who persecutes, by avowing ar^ odious 
pai sioa for me. Oh 1 Ali, my father de^- 
votes me to his loathsome embrace.-^Vaia 
are my entreaties — he flies from my pray- 
ers, and dooms me to endless misery*' 

'* Zulema I' involuntarily escaped my 
Ups* She continued : 

<^ I am the daughter of Mahommedd 
Bensadi, th/s chief of the monarch's coun* 
cils, his only child, Ali Sheing; and me he 
devotes the victim of his ambition. I am 
to be the sacrifice to that baneful passioa 
which engrosses his whole soul, and stifles 
paternal feeling: I am to.be the chief in- 
strument in the establishment of his future 
glory. Scarce six moons are wasted since 
our Soldan was advised by his viziers, 
fakir-s, and nobles, of his court at Jaza^ 
to select three of the choicest beauties our 
country boasted, of distinguished birth, 
and take them to his arms, subservient te 
his pleasures. * Commander of the faith- 
ful V cried Bensadi, ^ at whose foot the 
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tvotshippers of AUa berid, listen to the 
entreaties of thy people, and choose among 
the fairest of the daughters of thy nobles, 
three of surpassing beauty, and let her who 
bears of thy loins a son, be thy favourite 
Sultana, and be that son thy heir, so shall 
the wish of thy people be accomplished, 
and the glory of thy name be transmitted 
to succeeding generations/ With smiles 
our Soldan nodded his assent, and the 
blushing daughters of the nobles were 
presented to the youthful monarch, who 
made his choice of three. Oh ! AH 
Sheing, I am one of the elected — I am 
devoted to bis arms to receive embracer 
that to me dre loathsome : vain, vain, are 
my tears ! Bensadi, my father, is deaf to 
my prayers and entreaties*' 

*' This news overpowered rac — despair 
was depicted upon my cheek — my kiices 
tottered beneath me — ^agony pierced my 
heart, and convulsed my bosom. Vain 
was it, to contend with the powerful corit* 
mandet of the faithful---the 'descendaht of 
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the prophet Mabomnicdd : trembl^j^ly I 
kl go her hand> that was clasped beUoeea 
minei and fdi back^ abnosi faintiog upon 
my seat 

^^ Zulema arose : what a dignity shone 
iu her.whdk deportment^ aa she frowned 
upon me!— Her eye^ contemptucudy 
turned upon me> spoke voluncies to iny 
soul. I arose from the sopha« 
. ** Ho\^ have I been deceived )* she 
cried r ^ All Sheii^, who dares to We^ 
shrinks. from the glance of a poweriiii 
rival>whom he dares not^:ontend with*'— «• 
Then> after a pause : ' Zukma is lost to 
him for ever !* 

'^ Saying tbis^ she immediately burst 
fipom the rpom.~I followed hep— vainly 
she endeavoured to put me back— ^ was 
^t^rmiAed to be heard-«I kissed the hem 
ipf her garmttity wbtehr she-endeavoured to 
tear &otti my bumin^ lips-. ^Oh> Zuk**- 
ina4* I cried, * I will perish^ or yens 
jbatl be my mispress;' 

^M^aiammnmty thevenerabk Bdtoa^ti 
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tetered the apartntent : firowiiiDg,' hi 
seized his /daughter's band^- wha fainied 
upon hh bosom^ ^uid myself was seised 
by sereral mntes^ who bound and bdceme 
to thecamp^ where I was left in. my tent a 
prey to anguish. The next nsoming^ my 
father^ Zantma^ entered^' and pressed me 
to his bosom: to him I related, my leaner 
gokig adventure^ whoabnost 4mished.'my 
hopes by the cruel informatioiai ti»t:our 
Soldan loved Zulema, and^would spare^iiD 
cost or pains to whi her, by gentle meaEns^ 
to his arms; Like a tbnndcrbolt throt^ 
the brain, thi» di^cadftil rektien acted ; but 
I resolved to gain an audience of- tfa« 
SoMan, and lay before him the ivhole of 
my heart. For a (ong time my endear 
vow»werevain : suwomided by hi^vkiers^ 
fsdcir^, axid officers of staie,^ ii wag; -hag 
before I eouid make my- fcdcibii; but 
each day r«aw^ZUlema« — each? dJayy by^ seme' 
stratagem^ she dude4' the^ vigilaivce of 
Bensadi, who, acquainted witb^ oor 'omp- 
tuat paadi*ony waff^-evcr ^^I'thi^ watch to 
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keep m asunder 5 but each day I pressed 
the lovely maid with fond rapture to my 
bosom ; which embrace was as eagerly re- 
turned by the blushing Zulema; and we 
mingled together our breathy our sighs, 
and oirr foreboding tears. 

^^ At length, I obtained an audience of 
ihe Soldan — the long-wished for moment 
arrived; and he being informed that my 
business required a private interview, I 
was ushered to his closet. Gracious Alia I 
I never feared to address n>y sovereign till 
now-— my heart died in my bo^jom — my 
tongue feared to utter what my soul was 
desirous of, and I retreated a few paces 
from the Sultan, who sat in an attentive 
posture opposite to me. 

" Speak Ali,' he cried, after a pause, 
with a voice expressive of much benignity : 
' Why this tremor in the presence of a 
sovereign, who honours you for your va- 
lour, and loves you for the affection you 
shew to ourself ?• 
^' His tenderness inspired me, and I 
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threw myself at his knee ; but oh I 2^ony, 
how dared I address myself to a monarchy 
youth&l^ vigorous^ and full pf blood».wha 
loved the object of my aSectioa? — ^Would 
he tear, out his own heart that mine mi^t 
triumph? The thought was madness. 
After a paose^ during which my emotions 
were most painful^ I thus addressed -him : 
* Ohj gracious Sultan^ pardon the pre- 
sumption of thy slave, who has dared to 
fijc his- eyes, upou^ the object of thy love-*^ 
wha has dared to ngijt for the element 
of her on whom thou lavishest thy afiec* 
tion/ 

*^ At this moment, I fixed my eye upon 
his cheek, and beheld it pale — I grasped 
his hand with fervor^ while anger knitted 
his brow. ^Proceed,' he cried, 'and 
name I - * 

'^ Nev^r, never ?' I interrupted, ' until 
you pronounce botb ^our pardons «' 

** He smikd^ and bit bis nether lip, * I 
promise,^ at length he uttered, with a half 
bow, and laying his^ hand upon his hesfft. 



d by Google 



220 

'* A pause ensued — a pause of agony. 
I almost feared to rely upon the honour of 
my sovereign, whose word 'twas death to 
dispute, knowing that jealousy exists, 
while a rival breathes, and that man ii 
most to be distrusted in cases of ignorance : 
love, whose influence over th« hun[naii 
breast is such, as to turn the richest virtue 
to the rankest weed. Christian, knowcst 
thou the power of heart-consuming love ? 
Hast thou fek its fire in thy veins ? — Hast 
thou harboured the passion in thy breast ? 
Sayest thou not ? Then thou canst not 
judge the p^ngs it creates — the fears — the 
jealousies — the riacking thoughts — all the 
tormenting doubts it brings with it — aiid 
all the distracting tumults of the soul. 

^^ Oh ! Alia, AHa, what is man who is 
in love? — How lost ! — For a time, how 
piad — how raving ! while he still hugs the 
fond passion closer to his bosom : rioting 
in despair and hope ; and yet, who would 
be he that cannot love, since he must be 
nmde of cold, blood— of a savage disposi- 
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tion — of ferocity of manners, and. turn of 
mind to anarchy and blood? 

^^ At length, summoning more conlS- 
dence, and loolcing the Soklan sternly in 
the face, I exclaimed, ^ Zulema has ex- 
changed the vow with me : Zulema, the 
daughter of Bensadi/ 

*^ He started back on hearing her name. 
-^^ Zulema !* his lips quivered. - 

^^ Mercy ! mercy !' 1 cried; ' look 
aroimd thy mighty empire, and see beauties 
lovely as Zulema.' 

^^ Thinkst thou so ?' he eagerly inter-- 
rupted. 

♦^ I was staggered with the question ; 
and after another pause, continued, 'Many 
there are that excel, thou^ not in my 

'^ And why should they in mine ?* again 
interrupted the angry monux^h. ' Thinkst 
thou thy Soldan is less susceptible than 
thou art ? Presumptuous wretch ! Hence, 
and learn that I love Zulema/ 

^' Saying this^ he left the doset, and 
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despair occu|>ied my whok soul. After 
this time^ I no kmger saw Zukma : . she 
wa»ftbiekkd from me. In vaiiii I .^eciciea- 
vQuted to leom Udtiags of hex t she flund 
Bensadi wcte remov^ from the cotts^ 
Boair wba% I first beheld her— 4)arren was 
the spot, and the ttfiaayiess but left u> 
turn. Oh! with what svreet delight 
would I Mramfer oveK those i^artm^ents. 
^hete once- hskl dwelt the lovely Zufema^ 
until tbe vecdUcctioa that she was ba^ to 
me for ever, urged my bfain to madness—, 
my thoi^hts were entirely on Jusi>*-cease- 
less were my lamentations — endle^ my 
heart^brokem ai^b-^the air and monnt^n- 
hoUows modced Tny giiefe, by echokig toy 
groans. The daiaghter of Benaadi Tvas 
torn from me, and, perhaps, wantoning u» 
the Soldan's arms. Distraction! how 
oftoi was I impiously on the point o£ 
tabing my arm agmst my life : the world 
bad no charms for me, and I resolved toi 
die. At this tune the Cbristums advanced 
^Saitsm^: our tn^n wece< drawn out to 
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receive them : the reel cross waved on high,^ 
Mid the gdden crescent as proudly over-' 
topped the plain, while the faithful fol- 
lowers of Alia breathed out a prayer, artd 
prepared to die in the cause of their reFi- 
gion, 

^^ A glorious opportunity presented it- 
self to me, which I determined to take 
advantage of. The fight commenced, and 
the martial clangour of destructive arms was 
heard at the same moment frotA all parts 
of the field. Despairing, I rushed for- 
ward into the thickest of the fight, opporfng 
my breast to the arrows ef the enemy. 
On every side of me I saw my country- 
men wallowing in gore. " Many Chris- 
tians fell by my arm, but in vain I sought 
to die : the arrows of the enemy, as if 
by fate's decree, ^unk exhausted ere they 
reached my bosom, or clove the air be- 
side me in hungry whistle, leaving me alone 
unhurt, standing in the storm in pursuit* 
of danger,. 

*^ F<»:.a long time, the sanguinary coii- 

X 
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test lasted : often was seen the bloody 
cross displaced by the golden crescent, 
and then again the Christian burners 
scattered o'er the field, and the proud 
crescent dragged upon the ground be- 
smeared with gore. The Soldan issued 
like a tiger to destroy — ^in vain he col- 
lected together hit scattered ranks — the 
Christians were too powerful, and with 
their broad falchions mowed down our 
men by ranks. From a distant part of 
the field, I saw the Soldan jcngaged in 
combat with the leader of a Christian 
troop : fire flawed from their warm 
glaves— dreadful w^,s the fight — ^furiously 
were the strokes dealt, which falling on 
the opponent's shield, threatened annihi- 
Jation. Blood poured from the crevices 
in the armour of both— the Soldan was 
faint, and more feeble grew each stroke he 
dealt. I saw his danger, and, swift as an 
arrow, flying to his relief, arrived at the 
very moment when, by repeated blows^ 
his powerful antagonist bad brought him 
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to the ground. The falchion was already 
reared to be plunged in his breast, but I 
parried the blow with my sabre, and struck 
a mortal wound in the heart of my adver- 
sary. He fell: the blood rushed in tor- 
rents from his bosom, and he instantly 
expired. 

** The Soldan, in gratitude, pressed me 
to his bosom. * Ali Sheing/ he cried, 
^ I owe my life to you/ Saying this, he 
seized his sabre, and binding up his 
wounds, again rushed forward to the fight. 

** The trumpet of the enemy now 
sounded a recal j both armies were much 
enfeebled— day was on the close, and they 
retired from the field both unmastered. 
The next morning, the Christians had re* 
treated to some hills about three miles from 
Salem : our Soldan thought h imprudent 
to attack them in his present disabled 
state, but waited till fresh succours were 
obtained. In the mean time, a council 
was called, and Zantma, Bensadi, and all 
the officers of court attended. The SoJ- 
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•dan^ surrounded by bis viziers and wise 
m^ thus addressed the whole assesnbly^ 
who listened with the eagerest attenlioa 
4o what he was about to say. 
. ** Bdoved subjects, and faithful, fol- 
lowers of the powerful Alla^ who in his 
glory seat of Heaven presides, and in mercy 
judges, I have assembled you here to leam 
from you how to bestow my favours upon 
the worthy, and to know how I shall re- 
ward him^ who, at the risk of his own^ 
sayed my life.' 

. '^ He paused. All tongues were for a 
•time mute. I was astonished. 

/^ At length, my father, Zantma, broke 
the sil^ce. ^ Monarch of the earth/ 
qr^ed he, * the preserver of thy life de- 
serves at thy hands nothing, doing but 
his duty ; but from the people whpm you 
rule,, every thing : having perforated his 
vduty so welL Shew us the man^ tluit we 
iDOtay fall at his feet, and bless him/ 

. *^ My father concluded, and the Sojdan 
smiling,- raised him from the prostrate 
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posture which in his reverence he had 
thrown himself into. ^ Approach, Ben- 
5adi,' cried the virtuous descendant of our 
country's god, the noble defender of the 
faithful ; ^ what »ayest thou the man de- 
serves wha so noWy discharged his duty 
to his Country, by saving the Hfc of his 
sovereign, the destroyer of hi* happiness, 
when be might so easily have gloried in 
his death V 

*^ Your love,* cried the old man, en- 
ihusiasticalfy^, * your friendship— yowr gra- 
titude : for noble is the man/ 

'* Thou saycst aright,' returned Persia's 
Soldan f ^ the saviour of our life deserves, 
and shall enjoy our love.* 

** In the greatest agitation, I threw my- 
self at bis feet. The whole assembly were 
surprised, and the Soldan enfolded me in 
-his embrsbcer 

*^ Ali Sheing,* he cried, addressing me, 

* thou hast heard pronoun<^ what thy 

virtues demand of us, and thou shalt enjoy 

bliss in its fullest sense/ Then stamping 
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his foot vpon the ground^ four female 
slaves approached^ bringing wiU^ ihom a 
female veiled^ whose tretoblipg step plrtj* 
noimced her to my beart> to he Zulemiu 
I could but gaze upon the gauze that cont 
cealed the lovely countenancq of her I 
eagerly hoped was the daughter of Ben-r 
sadi. The colour often came mi fled 
from my cheeky as hope and fear altera 
nate animated and depressed txiy bosomt 
This torturing suspense was madoess— 
through the whole divan reigned the 
strittest silence— no one dared whisper—^ 
so eager was every one for the sequel of 
what at this moment was inexplicable t6 
them. 

^^Aud now, to relieve my hearty by 
virtue of a nod' from the Soldao^ the gauze 
was lemoved by the officiating slaves. Aur 
gels of Heaven ! hope did not fail me!-*^ 
It was Zulema, lovely as I first beheld her. 
The Soldan led her to^my aima% I pressed 
her ta my bosons ; and the fond girl, with 
artless jblasidishmeat^ retuimd my ca^ 
resses. 
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^f Tabe'hef, Ali Sheing/ cried the Kin^ 
of the greater part of the Asiatic world, 
* tiiou hast deserved her. I give her spot, 
less to thy arms : receive and cherish her. 
The lustre in my crowii is not more pnre, 
or the saints ethereal, that crowd around 
the regal seat of Heaven, more fair, than is 
the honour of Zulema. I can hestow 
upon thee no more worthy gift^^the world 
contains it not. Take her: she is thine/ 

" Overcome by his generosity, we threw 
ourselves before him, and called on Alia 
to bless him. With mild benignity he 
raised us up, and resumed : ' Noble Air, 
I am still your debtor: for, in bestowing 
upoQ you the hand of Zulema, I give you 
noth'mg, I am but ji\pt, as a monarch 
should be; and more just I should have 
been, had I, in love of justice, given her, 
whctt you defhanded her of my hand.-— 
Oh, Ali ! in virtue and magnanimity thou 
dost rise above thy Soldan, who, when he 
had the powef ta save, in. love with hi^ 
own passion, devoted two hearts to misery. 
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Thou^ Ali^ in thy turn^ hadst power f 
didst use it^ nobly use it : didst save^ and 
triumph^ in nobleness of soul, o*er thy 
prostrate monarch/ 

*^ Gracious sovereign,* I returned, my 
heart overwhehned with anguish, ^ make 
not a merit of my duty: you over- rate the 
act; for who, in my situation, would n<^ 
have saved his Soldan? Who of ypur 
divan would not die for you ? And, obT 
how nobly do you reward me ! You give 
me that ' 

^^ Which is your own,' interrupted he. 
^ The love that raged in my breast for the 
virtuous Zulema, was but a kiscivious weed^ 
that crossed the ripening of two finr flow* 
-crs. It was but justice to pluck it thence, 
that they might flourish and entwine. 
Oh, thou munificent Alia 1 who in thy 
mercy canst heal the bosom's wounds, 
look down in thy clemency upon thy de- 
voted slave; give him another Zulema, 
that the bride of Ali Sbeing may be for- 
gotten by his heart* Thouj omnqpolent 
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Alia, knowsi how sincere I bte: hea^ 
ihen^ those poignantwcrands that goad xjof 
breast. Thou, in thy wisdom, didst iuflici 
this trial upon me, to kiipw thy slaves 
I bend subservient to thy will — I embrace 
thy pleasure — ^Zulema loves, and is be« 
loved by AH Sheing-^-Alla, crown their 
loves with a di^em immortal/ 

*^ Murmurs of applause ran through 
the whole divan-— Bensadi placed bi^ 
daughter's hand in raine-^and Zantmtt 
dropped a tear of illumined joy upon his 
breast— a tear of piety aiid of gratitude. 
-, ^^ The nuptial rites were soon per* 
formed: the Soldan was present, and 
assisted in the rites: the whole country 
spoke of his utiparalleled generosity, and 
our marriage^day was a day of joy to the 
inhabitants of Bedamoora, for the Soldan 
extended his munificence to the most 
humble and lowly of his people. AH was 
mirth and festivity^ What heart but re- 
joiced ? One and twenty days of feasting 
was given to me by the Soldan, as a mar- 
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riage dower with Zulema, which was dif- 
fused ^rouud, without.. distinction^ to the 
rich and poor. Ob, what a Heaven of 
pleasure did I enjoy I What raptures 
were mine F — What transporting momenta 
were mine, while I revelled in the arms^ of 
Zulema I Together did we press the nup^ 
tial bed — Zulema was my wife — ^my bride t 
No longer did I sigh for the maid I so 
much adored; she was mine — and we 
mingled our hearts together. 

** Not long did the sun of our joy shine 
in an unclouded sky. Envious fortune 
stole upon our happy moments, threaten* 
ing with horrid front, as she approached. 
But we put our faith in Alia, and prepared 
for the conflict with evil destiny. 

<* The Christians, with an increase of 
force from all the nations of Europe, 
came against us, firing towns and viUageti 
in their progress, and putting every living 
thing to the sword. Inhuman wretches ! 
yc came to our shores to enli^ten — was 
it not rather to destroy — to satisfy your 
accursed thirst for blood ? 
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^ AH Asia was in arms to x&pd ihrft 
fcrce. I followed to the war; and Zu- 
lema^ with warlike ardour, determined to 
accompany me. Alas J wliat perils did 
she sustain for me-^how endure the moist 
and burning heat — traversing vast and 
trackless deserts for me ! Alia gave her 
fortitude for the undertaking, and she 
overcame all the terrors, all the ioconve- 
niencies and dciEculties attending such a 
march, that she might be by my side. 

*^ We now arrived at Gudingooma, 
where the Christians were encamped ; and 
mstantly prepared to give them battle. 
Our force amounted to fourteen hundped 
thousand men: that of the enemy was 
not above half the number ; but we were 
not sHUed in their mode of fighting, and 
the advantage was nesidy equals excepting 
that we fought for our God^ ««r cotintry, 
and out king: our cause gave vigour to 
tiie heart. They fought for the extension 
of their power, and to establish a religion 
<3f vKhich we knew nothing. How then 
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tras it possible for us to make a change } 
We, who bowed tp the tnild laws of Alia, 
submitted to the wise decrees of a soverctga 
whom we loved and feared— inspired byr 
our £iith— 4n our rdigipn, our counfay^ 
and our king, we defied their hostile arms, 
and stood embodied, the bold and daring 
deftnders of our rights and lawful iohe^ 
ritances* 

. ^^ A new-created vigour animated my 
bosom^ added to the martial fire that 
before had nerved me. in the fi^t for a 
beloved wife. I fought: and whea the 
actioa commenced, and the atr-cteavtng 
arroit whistled 'cross the field, I sigbed 
the name of 21ulema, and drawing my 
sharp-ed^d s^re, rushed with the hissing 
serpent's venotn, to thet;onflict t breathings 
as I aimed each destructive blow, * for 
Zulema, my country^ and my king!* 
Christians gasped beneath my blood^be* 
toieared glave^-their eye-balls rolled in 
.Uie agony of death, and still I pursued* 
xny mad career, delighting in the hav6c> 
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that r made, and followed hy a band of 
steady patriot^, who bore destruction in 
their powerful hand/ - 

*^ At length, I was severed from them 
by 4 christian troop, which hemmed me 
in oh every side* I now saw certain death 
before me ; and I resolved to fell worthy 
the son of Zantaaa, worthy of such a father 
—the father of his people. There was no 
, Iibpe. Fierce and thickly I dealt my 
blows 5 but, overpowered by numberis, I 
sunk upon the ground, bloody, and se- 
verely wounded* 

^^ Zulema,^ still my trenjrbling Hps re*^ 
peated. And now the pointed sword was 
reared against my^ breast. In this mo- 
ment of life and death, a female's screams 
were heard — her locks hung dishevelled on 
her shoulders — she burst through the 
crowd. All-powerfiil Alia I it was Zu- 
lema. She flung herself upon my I)08om, 
4md exclaimed^ * Now^ barbarians, strike ! 
strike through the hearts of both I O, 
AliSheijig, my huid)andi wewiU die to- 
g^bet/ Y 
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^^ Stab the pagan wretches,' cried a sol- 
dier, rearing his weapon. ^ Let them not 
live to breathe their impious prayers. 
Stab them, I say.' 

^^ Who dares to lift an arm against thfe 
defenceless?* cried a young officer, inter- 
fering. * Coward, learn, that he who 
seeks for triumph, triumphs most it. being 
merciful to a fallen foe. Begonfe,' be ex- 
claimed, with much energy ; ^and for the 
future, shew valour in temperance.' 

'^ The soldier drew back, abashed: with 
a murmur they retired, and Zulema itew, 
wild with joy, into the arms of our deli- 
verer. She enibraced him, flung herself 
at his feet, and bathtjd them with her tears. 
The generous christian rais^ her frorti the 
ground : in the warmth of his heart, united 
our hands, and immediately hurried away, 
bidding us instantly quit the fatal field) 
where the christian cross waved in the 
pride of victory, and the crescent, tbc 
banner of the faithfnl, yielded • Our 
troops w^ere put to the route j and it » 
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needless to repeat to you^ the successful 
advances of the Christians^ who, in each 
ensuing engagement, slaughtered our peo- 
{de, and committed great havoc. 

** At length, they drove us back to 
Bedamoora, where they still prevailed; 
and our Sddan perished in the conflict.. 
His death was a grievous blow, that struck 
deep to the hearts of his subjects. They 
loved him, and with the firm resohition to 
die or conquer, determined to revenge his 
death: a speedy-raised army now opposed.the 
Christians^ not so numerous as the former 
ones, but with the fire of desperation in their 
bosoms, that threatened to consume eiti- 
pires for its darling gratification. In this 
action 2^ntma and Bensadi perisshed ; but 
the Christians gave way, and at length were 
defeated. With immense loss, they flew 
in every direction : Richard the Lion was 
wounded; and shortly after, they evacu- 
ated our shores. 

. *^ Now then peace, and her thousand 
blessings, smiled upon.Q&; we poured forttv 
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our hearts to theiiigh and mighty Alia, ia: 
gratitude, and devoted two moons to prayer; 
and rejoicing. The brother of the late 
Soldan was proclaimed throughout the 
empire* . Six moons more were: now de- 
voted i^ festive mirth. Oh, w^t a heart 
of joy was mine! Zulema. loved me — . 
mutual were the endearments we lavished 
upon each other;. and Alia crowned our 
transports with a lovely boy. Nine moons 
were wasted since we first, tasted of coi>-- 
nubial bliss, and Zulema gave to my arms 
a boy,. fresh as the morn, lovely in com- 
plexion, like the golden sun. 

*^ But to be less prolix in my.itairation, 
which I shall now hastily draw to a con-; 
elusion; I shall but inform you, that 
Zulema and myself awoke to new felicity. 

'^. At this time, the Soldan declared it' 
his pleasure, that the christian prisonenj 
taken in the^ newly-closed, war, should- 
make a forfeit of their lives. I pitied the. 
fate of the poor , misguided wretches. 
Zulema :vk^pt when . the dreadful news. 
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reached her ear, but it was not in our. 
power to award the impeiulmg blow; and 
then, again, did they not come unto our 
idiores to subjugate and oppress? 

*^ The day was appointed^ which soon 
arrived, and hundreds of po<»r 3o«^ nia- 
nacled, were led forth to perish in con-- • 
suming f^ones* They passed beneatfe 
the window of ouf dwelling : agony was 
in their countenances: their bands were . 
crossed upon their bfieasts. They passed 
us with slow and disordered step, with the 
broad scimitar of our cocuxtrymen opposed 
to their necks^ Many there were th^iit , 
preferred that death to f^ one prepared 
for them, and rushed i^n the cruel wea^ 
pon raised against their liviss. Zalema, 
ahnost binting, hung upon my bosom- ^ 
and one brought up the rear of fti^ so«> 
kmn procession, who smikd, on ddath, 
but it was no smile of insensibility-^e did 
not go vaunting to his fate. There w^ 
in the midst of all, a majesty and solem- 
nity in bis daacanout, anoble-spiriti^b^ 
y 3 
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countenance^ which defied- all torture/ 
Gracious Heaven ! I looked upon him. 
Zulema burst froto my ami, and we both 
involuntarily exclaimed^ ' AU-i)ow€rful 
Alla> our deliverer \* ' 

** For a time I was paralize^: the pul-^ 
iation of my heart was thick : recollectiaa* 
flashed across my brain. I could not see 
my preserver perish, and I flew to save 
him. The.Soldan heard my prayers, and 
the prisoner was remanded back to prison. 
This prisoner was no other than iord 
Adelfred: the preserver of my life — your 
Lord, and the rightful Baron of Llan-* 
bedder. Gracious Alla^ thou didst give 
me the power to save him, who in my 
di$tr^^> saved me. Upon my knees I 
ibiMiked thee for it^ thou great adorable : 
Ihou beardst me* 

;^5. A few days after this event, Zulema 
^d.0iyself,i with the Soldan's permission^ 
•;vi$it^ I^rd Adelfred in his confinement : 
h^jtw^nizei U8 with brim-full heart — he 
^^.. towards tne, vrhile mine overflowed 
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with tears. Zulema held him in her 
arms. Painful was this interview. Our 
hearts were variously ovierwhelmed—rtears' 
of mingled joy and anguish, flowed at the 
same instant down our cheeks, engendered 
by the same emotions of love and grati- 
tude : needless would it be to recount the 
many stratagems I formed for. his emanci- 
pation . I sought the SoWan, but he turned 
a deaf ear to my entreaties. - • 

" The life of the abandoned christian 
I have spared,' he cried, * at your solici- 
tation : he lives ! but never shall he taste 
of liberty until he embraces our faith.' 
- "Impossible!* I cried. * Surely you 
cannot so determine. Oh ! mighty Soldan; 
give this christian liberty :— shew haw 
merciful you are inclined to be, and teach 
the frigid nations of Europe, by your Ex- 
ample, honour, generosity^^ and nobleness 
of conduct. Oh! most wise<So)dan,. set 
your prisoner at large :' free to depart^.to 
tell his pallid bountrymeahbw wi^y:dt^er 
the; sons of Asia;.. fvorn^. the !jQQldrbli>cd!ed 
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diildren of the north : to tell tbem that 
Alia will protect our faith-->that the mo- 
narchy whom we love^ mild in his justice^ 
resigns the power to destroy^ 6x the noUer 
means of conquering by mercy/ 

*^ I have declared my will^* he cried; 
^ dare not to dispute it/ 

<' Again I urged^ but in vain. Zulema 
sought the palace : the Soldan saw her— 
her prayers and entreaties ahnost subw 
dued his breast; but firm in his deter- 
mination^ he left her ; and a second 
time^ she was denied admittance to his 
presence* Now then, no resource was 
left — ^we flew to the dungeon where he 
was confined^ and mingled our tears 
with his. Five years intercourse ripened 
our friendship. Vain was it to peiE- 
suacle Adelfred to- embrace our faith — ^he 
was inflexible ; and my heart owned his 
tectitude» fully persuaded, that tha^ is the 
true rel%ion which a man is bom m* 

*^ In this interval of time, Zulemx 
blessed me with, four children: lovdy m 
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ijinocience : the first that could lisp I 
taught to bless the name of A^elfred. And 
now an opportunity presented itself for us 
to favour his escape ; but, ah I how could 
we part ? Five years intercourse had sa 
closely wound him round our hearts^ that 
to separate would be to deprive us of one 
of our strongest holds to life* To me,- 
Adelfred was a second Zulema : to Zulema, 
a second Ali Sheing. 

*^ Wonder not, .that we who differed so 
widely in our faith, could be in friendship 
so firm : our hearts were good, and the 
same sun shxjne upon us : we loved each 
other, and religion never made a part of 
our conversation : we prayed in secret, 
and the God of either sanctioned our ori- 
sons, and blessed us. 

^^ Adelfred discovered a small aperture 
in his ceil, which led to some courts in the 
palace : he had explored them, but it was 
impossible to escape by their means, they 
being always locked and guarded.- He in- 
formed me of this : his wasted form made 
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an impression upon my heart: T deter* 
mined to assist him in his emancipation^ 
and acquainted Zulema with my resolu^ 
tion. Zulema shed tears of regret, but 
acquiesced, and the night was fixed upon 
for his departure. I got the keys of the 
palace gates from the keeper, who did not 
fear to trust me with them, and procuring 
a disguise for Adelfred, at midnight, when 
stars innumerable laced the heavens, de- 
scended to his dungeon. , 

"All was profound silence : we embraced 
each other, as we thought, for the last 
time. — ^Adelfred hurried on the disguise, 
and we reached the gates unmolested. 
• •* Noble and generous Ali,* he cried, 
grasping my hand : Alia ! Alia ! it was coH 
as death r his voice faltered, and he hung 
upon my shoulder, statue-like, and mo- 
tionless. In this attitude, a sentinel fis- 
covercd us, who presented his sabre to my 
breast. * Stand,^ he criecf, ' and dedaie 
yourself.' 

♦' All Shcing,* I returned; ^ the SoT- 
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dan's friend — the friend of my country/ 
^ Pass on,' was returned for answer;, 
and we escaped without discovery. 

'^ Adelfred parted with tearful cyea, 
from Zulcma, who was alike overwhelmed 
with grief J and bidding adieu to. Bed^- 
moora he retired to a cavern in a rock, 
which I discovered to him, at two miles 
distance, waiting the ensuing night to aid 
his escape to the sea-shore. I pressed him 
to my heart — Zulcnja bedewed his cheek 
with her tears — ^but we were forced to 
separate, and he flew from us in an agony 
of mind altiiost insupport^ible. 

^* The next day, the prisoner was dis- 
covered to have fled, and instantly sus- 
picion fell on me. Bound in chains, I 
was drj^ed \o the Soldan's presence^ 
Above dissimulation, I scorned to deay 
facts urged against me. I confessed the 
whole 6f my contrivance in the plot, but 
ffcomed to betray my friend. I defied tor* 
ture. I would not giye up the place of 
l^s ccmceakieat; axict the'Sdld^, en* 
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"Wtged^ gave me liberty on this condition : 
that if I did not surrender the prisoner 
the ensuing day, I should lose my head. 
I left his presence with the firmest de- 
termination to act with honour toward 
my friend] and rather sacrifice my life 
than him. 

'^ Instantly I flew to the cavern where I 
had directed him, and informed him of the 
whole. He urged me to fly — ^to leave my 
nation, my country, and Zulema. In my 
despair, I half consented. Again he urged, 
pictured to me the possibility of meeting 
Zulema in a christian land— laid down a 
plan so plausible, that I consented to his 
views, and hurried with hirt to the pear* 
est shore, where, instantly getting on 
board -a small boat, we set sail for other 
lands : the one overjoyed, when morning 
dawned, to iind himself so far out at sea—- 
the other, with aching heart, on beholding 
his country's shore decrease in size, as the 
swift vessel mounted o'er the wave. 
- . ^' We had provided ourselves with pio- 
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vision — ^were prepared for a long voyage. 
*Adelfred was light and gay; but the more 
I thought, the more I became dejected. 
Melancholy now occupied my bosom : I 
thought on Zulema — on my orphaned 
thildren, orphaned by the flight of a fu- 
gitive fathei*, until distracted by my feel- 
ings, my brain was almost turned, and 
I was more an inanimate corpse than a 
being of the earth • 

^^ In this situation, we arrived at an Eu- 
ropean port, where a seafaring man un- 
diertook our safe conduct to Britain. Wc 
Arrived in Wales : you know the rest/' 

The infidel ceased. He had often wept 
during his interesting narsativ^ ; and Iserlt 
hastened to dty his tears. 

^^ Great, indeed, have been your suf- 
ferings, Ali," cried the designing wretch ; 
*' sufFerings which the warmth of your 
own heart have led you to.*' 

*^ Oh, could I once more press the fond 
Zulema to my breast !" 

^f Tliink on it no more, Ali : she is lost 
.... a 
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to you for ever/' interrupted IserlU Thea 
after a pause. ^^ But I will not aggravate 
your misery, by opening your eyes to ^he 
treachery of A4elfred." 

^^ Treachery ! -'* 

*^ Pardon, pardon — I have said top 
Pduch. Dwell not upon my words : they 
were uttered in haste j and — ^* 

'* Treachery 1" repeated AU« 

*^ Answer me but this question," r^r 
joined Iserk ; ^^ I^pes Adelfred favoqr you 
now, as when he was dependant ypc^ youf 
naercy J Seeks l^o pow tp repose his g?^^ 
in youT hp^om, ^s, whc*n imprison^^ at 
Bedfimoor^i? Tfic^re was he not *11 Jove? 
Does he avoid y<^w now ? Sqo yoiA e^ 
change : or is he still the sam^e ?'* 

A new ligbt b^j^R^ed thrpi^gb the brain 
of Ali. He ^used-r-hif Qy^ sparkle 
wit,h angry fire-rT-tb^n^ che^iiig the aus- 
picious thoughts, bf$ <jrifd^ *^ No P«v ii 
cannot be : Adelft^d it ^tiU tb© s^m«.** 

^^ Say you so ? Qh, blessoi Ali> hkfaed 
ill thy ignor^ce I Vmy, liv^^^wd love ! 
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Gberlsh in thy .bosom friendship for the 
deceitful Adelfred : frichdsht^ to be scom- 
<d« Buty in thy btindhess^ thoivshah feel 
no pang of rejected love— thy sensibility 
8hall not be wounded by the keen dagger 
df fa^vours ill retumed.**^ 
•^ Adctfred saved my life.*'^ 
'^ And so didst thou his.*' 
^ Be bad na iacitement but his own 
heart— *I v^ras promptfed by gratitiide an* 
affection.*' 

^^ Ob) noble AH, what a soul hast 
Aon! By Heaven, thy wrongs bear me 
bcj'ond myself. My veins ^tvell with ray 
bmling bi3od« JSancour and hate en« 
nerves my arm to vengeance. Thou, Ali^ 
art all tmth— ^Adelfred all deception. H« 
keeps thee, like a slave, in. his train — re* 
^ards thy virtue \Vlth a yoke of bondage. 
Thou art hii friend no lon^r,. bnt his me- 
nial'^th^ slave whom he valiies, not for 
services done, but as a piirt of hi^ pomp, 
his equipage.** 

*^ Iscrtt, thdu drivest tiie ibad.-^It can- 
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not be — it is impossible. Addfred 
yet— rarouzc thee, Ali Sheing " 

Passion, choaked bis speech— wildly bis 
eye balls glared, 

" Revenge !" cried Tsejrk, 

Insulted honour 5welkd the chest o^ 
Ali Sheing. " Thou god of Asia/' he 
exclaimed, ^* if Adelfred be true, to my 
heart V\l clasp, him with sincerity— if 
false, I'll compass the earth for a deep 
and firm revenge.'* 

Iserlt daily worked upon the passions t)f 
the poor Moor,, who, half- inclined to think' 
the noble Adelfired fake, misconstrued every 
^; and firom the rooted soroow that 
preyed upon his mind, drew out a conclu- 
sion of services at an end, and cold dis- . 
like. ^ - 

Great was the soul of Ali Shebg>; he 
scorned an explanation with him whom' 
he thought his foe. Often would hi* roll- v 
ing eye-balls declare his anger in the pre- 
sence of the dejected Adelfred. And now 
the designing Iserlt prepared for the finai 



d by Google 



2^57 

blow. Owain constantly corresponded 
with him froili the monki^ convent, wbi- 
thet he had take^ satnctuaiy, and gabled 
evefy intelligence from the castle neees- 
ssitytti his vietir's. It Was rumoured abroad> 
Ihtft Helena still lived. Many affirmed^ 
that she was cofifilied in oncf of thtf dtfn* 
ge&hs df Che castle, by Ow^n. Thes^ re- 
ports tnet thef ear of Addfredj who tofaBy 
discredited them. The conduct of Owaioy 
spite of the malignant reports that met his- 
ett^, app^red to him untainted $ afnd-»poa 
lbi» ground Iserlt raised bi& «trtkctu4«e. ,? ^ 
The lime drcfw near t^- acc<=rf^li(ib hjs 
death: the wavering Moor mAst be suisi 
prised into the act. Iserlt had sounded 
him to the bottom of bi^^heafl^ and (bund, 
tfiHt giving htm time to> reflect, wa» only 
k^flierg^^at, byJ>id mflated'conversatron^ 
he faad'gaitKkl.'^ Iserll-dafed- not- prevail 
j»pfki the Moor* to stab Adelfred iotbe 
easde^ fearfti^Iedt hi» schemes should faili 
Mil tbt wh»k n^isehief be turned upon 
llkti6€J& AUt^.-Shfmg y^s only' to be 
z 3 
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rouzed to commit the aet by a sense of his 
wrongs. Deliberation blunted his dag- • 
ger's point j and Iserlt determined to draw, - 
by some design^ Lord Adelfired to the vaults 
of the castle, where he might be instantly 
dispatched . without the hopes of rescue, 
and Owain becoming the judge of the. 
murderer, should doom him to instant 
death : thus discovery would be frustrated, 
and he become the rightful Baron of Uan- 
bedder. 

For this purpose, Iserlt addressed an 
anonymous letter to Adelfrcd, running tor 
the following effect, which he took care 
to drop in his path. * : . 

*^ Mr GRACIOUS T^ORD, 

** Place not too great a reliance in the 
^* virtues of Owain, who has deceived you.; 
'^ Be assured thereport of Helena's beiog 
^^ alive is not without foundation. She 
*^'lives;- and, by your traitorous cousin, is 
^ confined in one of the vaults btacatlft 
«^ the castle. Be secret— and when the 
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^^ mid bell tolls, descend to the caverns, 
^^ where you shall find a friend ready to' 
*^ conduct you to the arms of her you 
•^ love. A friend, ever anxious tp assist* 
*5 distressed virtue." 

At firat, Adel&ed could not believe what 
bis . eyes beheld. Again he read it — a 
tkird-'-a fourth time. " Can it be pos- 
sible?*' he exclaimed. *^No! no! it is 
a treacherous artifice of some designing 
villain, disgraced by my cousin, for his 
want of honour — I will not believe it." 

Then, after a few moments deliberation: 
^' But I will unravel tMs mystery. — ^Yes: 
I will go at the hour appointed by this 
traitor, and drag him to instant justice/' * 

With this resolve,' he folded the paper, 
and put k in, his poeket, aw^ting tht 
coming night, to descend to the vaults. 
The bdl tolled eleven : all the castle was 
still: Ali Sheing atoiie was restless and 
dUturbed : sleep could not close his (^yes^^ 
gloomy thoughts deYPure4 him* / ./^ , 
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Iserit Aew to his cbfttnbef^ as At half 
facfur bdl dMHoded tbrcm^ibe cdti^ ai]L<i 
engKging him in €<^vefdlLti(m, drewbim 
tdntwd the vaults. Cren^ng a^ long cdF- 
ridor^ they descended a miM4>te sftalnilo^ 
gether, and the door was open before 
them diat led to the caverns. AdeHf^ 
\ras seen at a disttnctf^ bearing' a Cdft^ ift- 
bivbaiid: he se«med maoh di^ttfti>6d> t^ 
often poeed the^iarrow pSKMgie^ a« Krointddil 
bjr suspense. At lengthy he stof^ie^^ and- 
and raising the torch. aboM his head^ 
looked to^mrd^AtiShciii^, aMI^^rlt; 

" We aw di«wtw«d/' cTiTrd the fettfer^ 
^^ da not av0fd> bm specAr w him» I ctev 
noty m^ Ttmdhl:hxt& him for the injork^ 
he ba«^d<m6 thc</* 

He rrts«Gtnt)f ustir^d f attd b)^' fbitf i iiint 
Addfred ^^me Uf^ with Am Moot. 

^^ AhP' he tfi^kMn^,; «^yftii. h«N9 
AliSheiftg> Btrt^safv-^ptttls qt^d^^wbai 
iMpelkdtymMiher^''* 

a coldness of^i 
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*^ Had you no motive ?"^ 

*^ None, Why does Adelfred queslioa 
me?'* 

^^ Pardon me^ All Sbeing, but—' 
Leave me — leave me.— I——" 

At this moment, the bell tolled twelve. 
Adelfred expressed greater impatience*. * 
^* Away, away," he cried^. 

*^ Nay, you shall hear me," cried the** 

indignant Moor. ^^ I ** 

. ^^ To-morrow, to morrow," interrupted*. 
■Adelfred^ and pushing him from hidri^. 
hurried down the vault. 
. Iserk now appeared, with a torch in his 
hand. '^ Do you still doubt ?" he en- 
qjuired. *^ Oh, All Sheing, where is the 
fervid fire of Asia, the sou} of the fbilow- 
ers of Alia? Where Aat nobleness of- 
spirit, whicb thou ha^t boasted of? Will 
All Sheing stoop to slavery ? Oh ! thou 
God of Heaven I etmerve liiy arm to stab 
the wretch who has subjugated the soul 
ofAli." 
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frantic Moor. 

^^ He slew great Persia's Soldan : him 
wiw gave to your arm« the lovely Zulema. 
Adelfred, wbtwe life- yoa sav^d, stabbct) 
htm who plucked bb h^an out^ that you 
mt^ enjoy eternity of blids." 

With rage trembled the Moor, while 
he grasped his dagger. 

" He slew the Soldan, y^t spafcd yotr. 
Abl — ^Zttlema waa present— what a hor- 
rible thought 1 Did be not li*st for her ? 

By Heaven •' 

. <'No! no! nol'^cricdthebeart-tomAIi. 

*< You, in return, saved hi* Kfev and 
when: be wag in your power, was h€ not 
all. affection. ? Would Adelfted tb«n have 
thrown All Sheing. from him ? He tore 
you from the arm* of a wife you loved— 
from children— yonr own children— the 
childr^ of Zulema i Just God! to s&l« 
tMiyyou sacrificed yow own peae«: Artd 
what is bis return? You are made bis^ 
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^Vaxc. Alread)r he haics and lollies you. 
Ob! it is certaia that ppwer is wrested 
from the hands of the generous AU^— be 
can no longer save : his services are at an 
end." 

^* No more, no more — he dies !*• 

^^ For your wife and children, strike the 
blow/* 

^' He dies !" 

^' For the Soldan/' 

** No more." 

*^ For the loss of your libarly." 

Adelfr^d appeared, wrapped in a cloaki 
at the fartb€nr ond of the vault ; and AH 
Sheiog rushed for^'ajrd, with drawn dag- 
gcr. He stubbed: bathed in his Hood, 
the victim fell, and with a groan^ earpised. 

l^rlt n^w alariiped %ke castle. Th( 
Mpor stood Qvcr the bleeding corpse in aa 
attitude of horror: the mo^t dreadful 
thoughts crowded upon hid bcato. AH 
the various passions weee at woric in hia 
basomn and holding coaflici wttk natare. 
No qr^ escaped hia Ups: Uh h^act waa 
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ffenl asunder: and retreating a few steps 
from the body, he fell, heart broken, and 
gave up life without a groan. 
• Now various torches were seen in the 
different vaults, and numbers of vassals, 
directed by Iscrlt, approached the spot. 
All the caverns seemed in a blaze of ligbt. 
The vassals knelt over the bleeding body, 
and with one accord, exclaimed, ^^ Owain !" 
Iserlt himself, drew near : it was Owain, 
who, instead of Adelfred, was slaii3. The 
villain trembled on beholding the accom- 
plice in his guilt become the victim of 
their united artifice. His cheek became 
livid and pale ^vith fear: a cold sweat 
hung upon his <x>ntracted brow. 
. In this moment of confusion, Adelfred 
himself ^as seen leading- from an inner 
vault, a female, faint and languid, who 
hung upon his arm, while her tottering 
limbs .dragged upon the ground, unable to 
sustain her feeble frame. 

The vassals now, with united voice, ex* 
claimed, 5^ Long live Lord Addfred !" 
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Iserlt, with conscious guilt in his face^ 
threw himself at his knee, and confess^ 
the whole. 

The Baron of Llanbedder, awaiting tlie 
promised coming of the author of the 
billet he had received, after he had broke 
from Ali Sheing, and while traversing the 
Yanks in impatience, heard some faint 
murmurs from an inner cave, and the 
voice that made these kments^ons men- 
tioned his name. Asto^i^ed, the paused 
awhile to listen : the ^oic^ broke kn\i 
BgBxn in the same plaints : ^and, eager to 
relieve distress, he burst into the vaiik 
from whence the soUnds proceeded, where 
he beheld a female whom he instantly :re-- 
cognized to be Helena, stretched upon a 
bed of straw. A solitary lamp hung sns-i 
pended from- the coacaved roof, which 
shed a dim light iipon the dilapidated walls. 
Adel£red <:ouid scai^e believes his eyes. 
** Perfidious cousin !*^ after an interval of 
koj^ror/ be exdatmed . Helena raised i&p 
her bead, oahearbghis voices and uttering 
A a 
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•a ^viid scream of joy, fainted upon liis . 
bosom. She soon recovered^ and con* 
firmed the words of Ruthwold. 

Adelfred instantly conveyed her from 
the vault ; and, directed by the torches of 
the vassals, came to the spot where the 
bleeding Owain lay, 

^ During the confusion of Iserit, Helena 
/was borne to a chamber in the castle, and 
every means iised to recover her. While 
Adelfred execrated his perfidious cousin, 
Iserit confessed how he had worked up 
thfe passions of the generous, unsuspecting 
Ali; who, in an agony of thought, con- 
tetnplating on the crime he had com- 
mitted, instantly expired. 
* It appeared, that Iserit hdd made Owain 
acquainted with his scheme; who, fearing 
the firilure, had come to the vaults, whick 
had a communication with the convent, to 
which he had gained access, habited for 
immediate flight with Helena. The vil- 
lain was tortured by doubt, kst his victim 
should be discovered in her confinement | 
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anJ, seeking to avoid this^ found a deserved 
<feath. 

Iserit was ordered for immediate exe- 
cution : the body of Owain was privately 
buried : while that of All Sheing was com- 
milted to the earth with all funeral pomp, 
A rich urn was erected over his tomb: 
on it was engraven his many virtues ; and 
no breath of reproach ever sullied the 
marble remembrance. 

Helena soon recovered ; and her former 
beauty once more revelled on her cheek. 
The nuptial rite* were soon performed, 
fchafc made her the bride of the Baron of 
XJanbedder; and thousands blessed the 
united names of Adelfred 4nd Helena, for 
their nuptial-day w^is the first of true 
happiness to the vassals of Llanbedder, 
since the death, of the brave Caradoc^ 
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JoLO GotcH, the Mountain Bard, as he is called, is 
the author of several worthy Welsh airs, which arc 
iiu^ch admired by hi$ countrymen. The fulloiwing 
is his Legend^ which is pretty generally credited, how- 
ever improbable it may appear to the unbiassed reader. 



WnOf ufoa yon threatening rock's 
I>f0w sks ; striking^ with enthusiastic fire^ 
the quivering strings of the vibrating harp ? 
Who is he, that to the woods and waters 
sings his patriotic lay: while his loose gar- 
ments o'er his shoulders flyings filled^ like 
a sail l^ the wind, gives his c<M body to 
the cutting Uast ? Red is his hard cheek — 
white as the snow his beard and locks^ 
thi^ winnow in the wind.-— Athletic are 
bis limbs — he's like to the sturdy 02^k, in 
the winter of his stgj^, slow in his decay^ 
and still retsdning some of the former fire 
of his youth. 
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Oh! know you not the Bard of the 
Mountain ? Have vou not heard his soft 
melodious lays — his rustic song, or invi- 
gorating invocation to his countrymen ? 
It is the patriotic Jolo Golch, whom you 
observe; who^ in the fierce slaughter of 
his countrymen, alone surviving, did defy 
the foe, and singly faced them. But lis* 
ten: — More pangs a mother never knew^ 
than did the mother who gave him birth. 
In yon dismantled hut was he bom, the 
only offspring of a bumble, but contented 
sire. His mother, whose occupation was 
to till the fertile field, was used to girth 
young Jolo to her back, and so pursue her 
avocation. The child seldom cried ; and, 
in the leasing-time, she laid him on a rick 
of com, while she would form her wheat* 
cn-sheaf with heart of merry glee. 

Onfe sultry day, young Jolo being dis- 
posed of, as just before observ^ed,. and the 
mother at some distance off, collecting to« 
getber the scattered ears that from the 
team had fell, or by the pikle liad been 
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neglected, Mobile the busy countrymen 
were gathered rojand the costrill of cooluig 
ale, a monstrous eagle espying the in- 
fant, alighted, and bore him away. 

Distracted, the wretched mother viewed 
her infant, and Heaven implored ! Highar 
the eagle soared, imtit it disappeared, and 
yoimg Jolo*8 scrcanas were heard no more. 
To the battlements of yon Roman tower 
the eagle flew — there she had built her 
jQest — and there her unfledged young croap- 
ed for the welcome food. But that all* 
powerful cause who presides over human 
actions, came to the assistance of this in- 
fant, and placed a mother's feelings ii\, the 
eagle's breast: she sheltered it with her 
young — stilled its feeble cries — ^and roamed 
for food to nurture it. 

Five years on yonder tower's top the in- 
fant drew its breath, beneath the maternal 
eagle's wing r the young were fledged and 
fled, and Jolo alone, was now her only 
care. O'er him sheM sltj and brood, and 
watch his little limbs expand^ with the ten< 
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derest affection : and now the boy would 
creep from out the nest, and o'er the 
mosey stones trail his tender limbs. ^ It 
was in the September month, wlien the 
sultry day is closed with the angry' storm, 
the Roman tower on which the ea^^s 
nest, was built, toppkd; and part of it, cJeft 
by the storm, fell with horrible noise. 
'Wildly the infant screamed, and closer tt> 
h'ir breast the maternal eagk drew him ; 
but the fierce tempest stsiir continuin^^ 
threatened the total annihilatioii of the 
tower, and once more soaring to the Hea- 
vens, with young Jolo in ker embrace, she 
flapped her wings, smd cut through the 
foggy air.. Long time she flew, fearful of 
her care, until the storm had entirely sub- 
sided. Some fishermen observed her, as 
she flew with her bprthen, almost exhaust- 
cd; and seeing her in. their power, shot her 
in the breast : she dropped, and expired in 
the lake. She was taken up by them, 
who were much astonished to find in her 
embrace^ a child unhurt. One, more hu- 
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mane than the rest, felt desirous to fyf e^ 
serve the life of the child, and took H 
home to his wife, who was not a little 
surprised Xo find 4t could not put its feet 
to the ground. All possible care was taken 
of it : it was taught to speak, to walk, to 
read, &c. The mother of Jolo discovered 
her infant about two years after, by passing 
the cottage where it was reared, and ob- 
serving the modd of a tharp on his breast. 
Conceive a mother*^ joy— ^ mother's rap- 
ture — in once more clasping to her bosom 
her long lost child ! — with what fond af- 
fection slie pressed him to her heart ! In 
tiie Snovvdon mountains Jwelt a bardic 
band, whose customs nearly approached 
the druidic order; but divested ^f their 
barbarisms and gothic idolatries: with, 
^lese, young Jolo would associate, and join 
in their patriotic song. Lively was his ima- 
gination — strong and bold his thought- 
smooth and flowing was his verse, extem- 
pore composed — ^and sooti was he elected 
the chief of the Snowdon bards. But 
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when rude war reared high her blood- 
stained crest, an inacdve life suited not 
with Jolo's fire: aside he laid the harp, 
and sought the noisy field. In bloody 
strife, he yielded not superiority to the 
"^^toutest of the foe ; but at last, a prisoner 
he was taken, and to London sent. Not 
long did a prison capti\'e keep the chief; 
his active mind found means to dude the 
vigilance of the giaard, and he escaped. 
To Snowd<m he shaped his Sight, and 
gained subsistence by singifig ballads to tfie 
Village maid at the cottage door— love was 
his theme — of virtuous maids and feiA- 
less men. Melancholy was his tale— pleas- 
ing was the plaiillive^ir he sung: mejttng 
hearts, and drawing sighs from the bosom 
cff the love-sick virgin. The Snowdon 
bards welcomed his retom, with nmfeigned 
joy, and once more iiomina:ted him their 
chief. Never agsun, .he. swore, to engage 
in broils, but with his voice vowed to rouze 
iBoLt warHb £re in the'iiearts of bis ooun- 
trytticn^«-to JnsphJe them, /iprith jd^sbantmg 
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on the ' blessings of liberty — ^and to tell 
them what they had to fear if ever, they 
became the slaves of the foe of Wales. 

Fifty years of age had he attained when 
the English monarchy the beardless Ed ward^ 
whose^eat object was to subjugate and 
oppress the sister kingdom^ advanced his 
thousand warriors to our native moun- 
tains^ and with fire and sword prepared to 
)desolate our land. In the deep recesses 
of Snowdon lay the- Britons, axmed for 
the conflict, and resolved to perish or con- 
quer in the defence of their native rights. 
Jolo exhorted them to the fight : his inj- 
spiring^voice aroused the rage of lions in 
their breasts; and proudly waved the British 
banners on, the top of every mountain, 
threatening and defying the English tothe 
combat* :' 

*^ Gountryroen and soldiers !'* cried the 
chief Bard of the Mountains, *^ boldly de- 
termine to renounce, your lives with your 
liberties— protect those rights and privileges 
which your foreJSaithers have enjoyed^ an4 

Bb 
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\cblch from- )nou yourxbii(&?eafthou]i(l iho 
betit. Wbea the brazen tmmpetf of tfed 
enany sounds thixsugh tbe valties^ nnb 
not^ as you were 'wont to .doy like a wild 
baud, upon, their swords, biit collected res4 
ceive them;, fiteak net your rank% btit 
firmly cemented together^ oppose thctt 
shield^iercing arrowtr. Fofigst not, that 
for your hpmes, yourwive^youfchildren^ 
Md your liberty, the sword is raised^'* » 
A tho4|saQd h\izs:as echoed among thtf 
hilld— -wptncQ and children naiogled «n tb4 
ranks, and tipon the plains^— beneath tb^ 
moufnlain was'ilptead a rich vepastj al 
wbichahe leader of the Britisfa^trogpsq}n&» 
sided, with the bsrds^ drrakmg. healthy 
and success* to their UfiiiSv Smilk^.tbt 
i^cKihiom.appearedrat adistaiicsi^cMUided 
the trumpet of the enemy : and the stcoQit* 
lieaited -Britoiig took the -field; Apound 
tba mottiu^ra's^ bj^w^thei bards were scab 
tercd,. mvdfiing Heaven forrsthetskoooegs^of 
theit airmit:.^ "The ' Engti^k '^vf^ere- :at: ^M 
^^ggered >it& Ajb fiio^); ^d: <SIV;eu^ i 
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*i^ 5 and i&ey gave^'^ufid- upon the fy^ 
ai^ck of the Britons^ who dr^ve them, in 
^ild diiDrder, wntll their inonarbh appetTed 
xtmmg them) Mdl)y an animstted exaiDple; 
nlvit^d them to renew' the: contest. .All 
teas conftiaoii^ and despair* The BiAonsJ 
half mad'yith snecefis, fotgot the irwtrac^ 
tioh of the inti^pld Jolo^ and were routed, 
kk their turn, by the £kiglt»hvwho, askitned 
of't&eif" eonducty united again, and with 
fresh vigour assailed the' cnehiy. Aias ! 
alift!' dreudful Was the eaftnage of that 
day> lost by the great dotlfideiite of our 
cjowntrymen^ • who, assured of victory, re- 
gas^drf flotJ fliose opportunHitt which 
Would inevitably have crovmed'^eir most 
sanguine liopes. ^ot even the bards were 
if artfd^ whose venerable appearance ihight 
have inicHi^ed' tbeni' tb mercyj -being un^ 
iWfriecl3 and for that reason not to be 
feared. The signal was given -ftf the 
slaughteif of the bards ; arid up each craggy 
cliff the eager soldier flew, tb complete an 
act designed by this barbarous moaarch* 
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High upon the Wyddfa's Jofty suminil 
sat Jolo Golchy the Mountain Bard^ the 
survivor of the bardic throng : the bit- 
terest execrations burst from his quivering 
lips. . Thrice had the enemy attempted to 
tear him from his seat^ but as often met 
with a repulse.— He feared not death. /f 

Jolo Golch mixes not with the world : 
in th^ lofty mountains of Snowdon he 
dwells : sweet is his song. Often havi the \\ i 
village damsels tripped along the green to \}A 
hiii merry dance — and Oft love-lorn maid^ 1 

listened with tearful eye to his plaintive \ 

ditty. The young soldier, inspired with ; 

his songs of war, has, -in imi^ination, 
fought those very battles which the faithful 
tongue of Jolo has so ^owingly described* 
Jolo Golch will ever live in the hearts of ^ 

and memories of his. ooiintrymen — ^his song 
will ever please — 'his patriotic spirit evcK 
be admired. • . . . / i 

THE BKBi; ^ ' 
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